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(a) || Sing the Man (reade it who liſt, 
A Trojan true as Ever pilt ) 
(5b) Who from Troy Town, by wind and weather 
To Italy (and God knows whither) 
Was packt, and wrackt, and loſt, and toſt, 
And bounc?d from Pillar unto Poſt. 
(c) Long wandred he through thick and thin, 
Half-roatted now, now wet to th* skin 
By Sea and Land, by Day and Night 
(4) Forc'd, as?tis ſaid, by the God®s ſpite ; 
Although the wiſer ſort ſuppoſe 
(e) ?Twas by an old Grudge of Juno*s, 
A Murrain curry all curſt Wives ! 
He needs muſt go, the Devil drives, 
(f) Much ſuffer'd he likewiſe in War, 
Many dry blows, and many a ſcar : 


(a) Arma virumque cano, (b) Troje qut primws ab ris 
Traliam fato profugis, Lavinaque venit 

Littoraz (c) muliam ille CF terris jattatins of alto 

(4) Vi ſuperum, 
(e) ſeve memorem Junonis ob iram | 
(f) Multa quoque ( bello paſſiss, dum conderet urbem, 


A 2 Many 


Many a Rap, and much ado 

Ac Qarter-Staff, and Cudpels too, 
Before he could be quiet for 'm : 

( Pox of all Knaves, for I abhor 'em ) 
But this ſame Yonker at the laſt, 

( All Brawls and {quabbles over paſt 
And all theſe Rake-hells over-come) 

(gz) Did build a pretty Grange calPd Rome. 

(i) But oh my Muſe ! put me in mind, 
To which oth? Gods was he unkind ? 

(k_) Or what the Plague did uno mcan, 
(That c:ols- giain'd, peeviſh, ſcolding Quean, 
That ſcratching, cater-wawling Puls ) 

(1) To uſe an Honeli Fellow thus ? 

( To curry him like Pelts at Tanners ) 

(m) Have Goddeſſes no better manners ? 

(#) A little Town there was of Old, 
Thatcht with good Straw to keep out Cold, 
Hight Carthage, which ( if not bely'd ) 
Was by the Tyrians occupy'd 3 

(Co) The luſlicft Carles all thereabouts, 
Rich Chuffs and very (turdy Louts. 


uy 
y 


— (gz) atque alte mznia Rome 

(1) Muſa mthi cauſas memira, quo Numine leſo : : 
(kh) Quidve dolens Regina Deum, (1) tot volvere caſus 
Infignem pietate virum, tot adire labores 

Impulerit? (m) tantene animis celeſlibus ire? 

( n ) Urbs antigua fuit Tyrii tenuere Coloni, 

Carthago 


(0) fludits aſperrima belli ; 


Cp) Now 
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( ) Now this ſame Carthage you muſt know, 
Juno did love out of all whoe : 
There are alive that yet will ſwear it, 
No Village like it, no place near It : 
(q) Excepta place (forſooth) that's famous 
For her own birth, a Farm call'd Samos ; 
Here the her Trinkets kept, and odd things, 
Her Needles, Poking-ſticks and Bodkins ; 
And here (in Houſe which her own Key locks) 
(r)) She us'd to keep her Coach and Peacocks. 
This place then mainly pleas'd her humor : 
(s) But ſhe had heard a (curvy rumor ;. 
That Trojans, arm'd in Coats of Chamlec, 
Should one day overthrow her Hamlet ; 
Plunder her Cheſts, Joynt- Scools and Tables, 
And burn her Cow-houſes and Stables. 
(t ) She, fearfull of this ſad Prediction, 
( Which prov'd a true one, and no Fiction ) 
(#) And mindfull of *her injur'd Honor, 
When Paris gave the Apple from her ; 


= 


( þ) Quam Juno fertur terris magis omnibus unam 

( q) Poſthabita coluiſſe Samo; ( r ) heic illims arma, 
Heic currus fuit ;—— - 

(s ) Progeniem ſed enim Trojano 4 ſanguine duct 
Audierat, Tyrias olim gue verteret arces. 

(t ) Id metyens, 
(u) Necdum etiam cauſe ir.irum, ſevique dulores 
Exciderant animo ; manet alt i mente repoſtum 
Tudicium Paridis —— 
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Did many years bend her devotion, 
Todrown A xex on the Ocean 3 
And many a ſlippery trick ſhe play*d him, 
Till Fove at Jaſt o*re Sea convey?d him ; 
(*) So hard it is where an old Grutch is, 
To get out of a Womans Clutches. 

Zea had not been o*th? water 
Above an hour, or ſuch a matter ; 

Nor further row*d, than we may rate 
"Twixt Parſons-Dock and Billingsgate, 
Or ſay betwixt Dover and Calice, 

(x) When Juno (full of her old malicc) 
Thus with her (elf began to mutter, 
CannotI drown theſe Crows 'th' Gutter ? 
Muſt they go on, fearing no Colours ; 
And cannot I ſquander their Scullers ? 
Muſt theſe ſame Trojan Raſcals noſe me, 
(Cy) Becauſe the Fates (forfooth) oppoſe me ? 
(=) Pallss could burn Wherrics, and Gallies, 
And clatter Mortals Bones like Tallies : 

(2) ButI, Fove's Siſter, and his Wife, 
Can doe-no milchict tor my lite. 


— 
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(*) Tante molis erat Romanam condere gentem 

Vix 6 conſpetlu Siculz tellurs in altum 

Vela dabant Isti, &> ſpumas ſalis ere ruebant 3 

(x) Cum Juno eternum ſervans ſub pettore vilnus, 
Hecſecum ; Mene incepro defiſtere victam ? 

(y) Quippe veror fatis! (x) Pallaſne exurere claſſem 
Argivum poturt ?! ——— 

(a) Aſt ego, que Divim incedo Regina, Joviſque 

Et Soror, ( Conjux, una cum gente tot annos 

Bella gero: - 


(b) Juno. 
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, (9) Fano enrag'd, and fretting thus, 

(c) Runs me unto one Aol : 
This Zolas, as Stories tel us, 
Could backward blow like a Smiths Bellows 3 
A Day, a Week, a Month together, 
And by his farting, make foul weather: 
Blow Men, and Trees, and Houſes down 3 
Great Ships, and almoſt Fiſhes drown. 
He was, i* fize, the loud'ti of Farters : 
Yet could command his hinder quarters, |, 
Corred his Tail, and onely blow , 
It there occation were, or {0 : 

(d) Whom Fove obſerving to be ſo ſtern, 
In' the wiſe condu@ of his Poltern, 
He make him King of all the Puffers, 
Which he (becauſe he knew them Huffers) 
Durſt no-where venture, I muſttell ye, 
But in the Caverns of his Belly : 
Which having but one Poltern Gate 
For theſe mad Boys to fally at, 
He might the faſter peg them in, 
And by the plucking out a Pin, 
Then (at his caſe) Arſing about, 
To any Quarter, let them out. \ 


- 
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(b) Talia flammato ſecum Dea corde volutans, 

(c) &oliam wenit : b*ic vaſto Rex Molus antro 
Ludantes ventos tempeſtateſque ſonor as 

Imperio premit, — 
(d) Sed Pater omnipotens 
regemgue dedit. qui fadeve Certo 

Et premere, & laxas ſciret dare juſſus habehars 


"_ 
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(e) To this ſame King, Queen Fwno poſicd, 
And thus in flatt*ring terms accolted, 
Cf) Thou mighty King, whoſe potent ſway 
The Lawleſs Bluft*rers do obey; 
Whoſe nod the fubborn't winds do dread ; 
(Even although in Scotland bred.) 
Thou, whoſe unruly Empire reaches 
As far as the wide Compals firetches, 
Hear a poor Queens Requelt, and ſay 
Thov'le do't 3 For I mutt have no Nay. 
(g) There are a few Tatter-de-malions 

That (with a Pox ) would be Italians, 
And into Latizxm now are going, 
With Oars and Sculls, tugging and rowing : 
A Crew of drunken roaring Rufhns, 
Lewd, wandering, ſturdy Ragamufhns 3 
Raſcals, I hate, as I do Garlick, 
Arid yet the Rogues are ftout and warlike : 
(+) If therefore, thou wilt ſmoke theſe Roy liters 

And ſowſe them all, like pickl'd Oylers, 


— 


(e) 4d quem tum Juno ſup»lex his vocibus uſa eft : 

(f) Mole (namgue 1ibi Divum pater atque hominum Rex 
Et mulcere dedit fuflus && tollere ventos ) 

(g) Gens inimica mihi Tyrrhenum navigat &quor, 

Jum in Italtam pcrtans 
(h) Incute vim ventts, ſubmerſaſque obrue puppes, 
Aut age diverſas, & dijice corpora ponto. 

Sunt mihi bis ſeptem preſtanti corpore Nymphe : 
Quarum, que forma pulcherrima, Deiopeiam 
Ccnnubio jurgam ftabili, propriamgac dicabo : 
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There is a pretty Maid of mine, 
Call'd Die, ſhall be thy Concubine. 
Aolw hearkned to this Story, 
With no ſmall Pride, no little Glory ; ; 
To have a Queen fo gay and trim, | 
Come to requeli a Boon of him ! 
| But th* Wench i th tail of the Preamble, 
Oh that ! That made his Bowels wamble. 
( And wind, you know, under correction, 
Is a main Cauſer of Erection.) 
He, liſtning ſtood, wrigling and ſcraping, 
But durſt not bow, for tcar of *(caping 3 
Until at laſt, with Cap in hand, Sirs 

(i) He thus return'd with modeſt Anſwer. 
O Queen ( quoth he ) my thanks are real, 
That you will uſe your Servant Aol: 
And ſhould I not pay your Civility, 
To th' utmoſt of my poor Ability, 
Who are great fove*s Siſter and Wite, 
It were &en pity of my Lite. 
I! play theſe Rake-hells ſuch a Hunts up, 
As were they ſhee's would turn their — up. 
Say you no more the thing is done 3 
T 11 drown *emev*ry Mother's Son. 
But fince your Grace is nice of {melling, 
I with you were at your own dwelling, 


_=_t ww 


(1) Molus hec contra : Tuus O Regina quod epres 
Explorare labor. mihi juſſa capeſcere fas eſt. 

Tu mihi quodcangue hnc regni, tu ſceptra Jover.que 
Conciligs—— 


There's 


| 
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There's Reaſon for't (ſaving your favour} 
For truly (Madam) I ſhall ſavour, 

But I beſcech your Grace, in no wiſe 
Forget the Woman, that you promiſe. 
Funo at that, away does go 

As ſwift as Arrow out of Bow, 

And in leſs while, than I am ſpeaking, 
Was got as high, as top of * Reking : 

No bigger now than School-boys Kite, 
And now clean vaniſht out of fight. 

Aol, who all this while ſtood gaping, 
At her fine Peacocks gawdy-trapping, 
Seeing her mount Olympus Stair-caſe, 
Began t*untruſs to eaſe his Carcaſc. 

Twice belcht he loud from Lungs of leather, 
To call his roaring Troops together : 

And twice (as who ſhould ſay, We come) 
They roar'd i'th* concave: of his Womb : 


C k,) With that he-turns his Buttock Sea-ward, 


And witha Gibing kind of Nay word 
Quoth he, blind Harpers; have among ye z 
*Tis Ten to One but bedung ye. 

At that ſame word, lifting one Leg, 

And pulling out his truſty Peg, 


(hb) Hec ubi dia, cavam converſa cuſpide montem 
Impulit in latus, ac venti, velut agmine fatto, 

Qua data porta ruunt, oF terras turbine perflant. 
Incubuere mari, totumque, & ſedibus imis. 


(1) He 
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(1) He let at once his General Muſter 
Of all that ere could blow, or bluſter 
And (like a Coxcomb) in his Tue, 
Left not one puff to cool his Gruel, 


' Have younot ſeen below the Sphere, 


A mortal Drink call'd Bottle-Bear, 
How, by the Tapſter when the Stopple 
Is raviſh't from the teeming Bottle, 
It bounces, foams, and froths, and flitters, 
As it were troubled with the {quitters ? 
Even-ſo, when ol pluckt the plugg 
From th? Muzzle of his double Jugg, 
The Winds burſt out with ſuch a Rattle, 
As he had broke the Strings that twattle. 
Bounce cries the Port-hole, out they flic, 
And make the World dance Barnaby ; 
Throughout the Seas, and Coatis they wander; 
One Boreq was their chiet Commander 3 
A hufling Jack, a'plund'ring, Tearer, / 
A vap'ring Scab, and a great Swearer. 
This Fellow, and his boiltrous Rout, 
Finds me o th**Sea, the Trojans out, 
Eneas, and his wandring Mates 
Were, at that time, angling for Sprats 


_— 
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(1) Und Euruſque Notuſque ruunt, creberyue procellis 
Atricus, (5 vaſtos voluunt ad littora flung, 

Inſequitur clamorque virim, ſtridorque radentum, 
Eripiunt ſubito nubes celumque diemque 

Teucrorum ex oculis, ponto no» incubkt atra. 

Intonuere poli, (fy crebris micat igntbus ath+r, 

I'r eſentemque viris intenrant omnia mortens 


Think- 
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Thinking no harm no more than we do, 
( For all was fine and fair to ſee to.) 
When all oth* ſudden 3 who would think it ! 
( By this good drink, I mean to drink it ! ) 
It grew ſo dark, that wanting light, 
They could not feel the Fiſhes' bite 3 
And firaight, ©r one could ſay, What's this ? 
The Winds began to howl and his, 
And'in the turning of a hand, Sir, 
They grew fo big, one could not ſand, Sir, 
Then follow'd Rain, Lightning and Thunder, 
As the whole world would flic aſunder. 
ZEneas hearing the Winds threatning, 
And * ſeeing monſtrous Billows beating, 
Knowing they purpos'd to diſpatch him, 
And that the Haddocks watcht to catch him, 

(m) Fell preſently in a cold ſwear, 
So fick he could not drink noreat 
*T wes all the World to Twenty Pound, 
He had not fal'n into a Swound ; 
But by Fove*s favor being bleſt, 
With Guts in's head above the reſt 3 
Like to a cunning Chapman, he. 
Made Virtue of Necethity, 
And in the midſt of all Delpairs, 
Thought it his beſt to fall to Pray'rs 3 

(# ) With wofull heart and blubber'd eycs, 
Littipg his Mutton fiſts to th* skies, 


(n) Extcmplo Ancv ſolvwitwr [rigore membra ;; 
( # ) Irgomt, & auplicts £12.12 1s aa fracra pilmas 
Ju4þh 06s iefert; : 


He 
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Heitherefore pray'd, O Jupiter, 

Either hear now, or never hear 3 

Now, now, thy Trufty Trojans cheriſh, 
Help now, or never, elſe we periſh. 

(0) Could not Tydides at Troy Town 
Should he be hang'd, once knock me down ? 
Nor yet the merry Greek Achilles, 

When he kilPd luſty He&or, kill Theſe ? 
And mult we now be ſent for Diſhes, 
To Sharks, and ſuch like greedy Fiſhes ? 

(fp) Thus went heon with his Orifons, 
Which it you mark them well were wiſe ones, 
Now praying, now expoltulating 3 
But he might e'n-have held his prating 3 
For ove if he had been more near him, 

The noiſe was ſuch, could no ways hear him : 
( q ) The winds grew lowder ftilband lowder, 
And play'd their Gambals with a Powder 3 
Then, then indeed began the pudder, 

Here an Oar broke, and there a Rudder 3 

Here a Boat kicking on the Surges, 

And there one linking in a Gurges, 


—  - — 


( 0) 0 Danaum fmrtiſſime gentis 

Tydide, Mene Tljacis occumpere camp!s 

No#u potuiſſ'e, tudque arimam banc eff undere dextia ? 

Sevus ubt acide tel jacet Reftor 

(p) Talia jaftanti, (q) ftriders Aquil-ne proc ita 
"«lum advr» [a ferit, fluttnſque ad fidera rollit, 

F; 4;gtur remi 5 tum prod auertit, & unais 

Lat callus , 


(r ) Three 
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(r) Three Boats a Wind, call'd Notus, Ruſfels» 
Upon a paltry Bed of Muſſels, 

(s) And three did roaring Exrws dable ye, 
In Quick-ſands deep moſt lamentably. 

(t): One Wherry that the Lycians carried, 
And one Orontes never married, 
Was, jult about the timeof Dinner, 
O're-whelm'd, and all the men within her. 
Orontes, though he was confounded, 
Yet very loth to be thus drowned 3 
Did all he could with might and main, 
To have fwom back to Land again. 
His $skill he to the tryal puts, 
But could not doe it for his Guts : 
And therefore was ſouc't up for Cod-fiſh ; 
(I doubt he prov'd but very odd-fiſh. ) 
(#) Now might you ſee the Trojans trimming 
Upon the foaming Billows ſwimming : 
Sculls, Oars, and Stretchers, with their Benches, 
Floating amongſt the Rowling Trenches z 


(r) Tres Notus abreptas in ſara latentia torquet- 

(s) Tres Eurus ab alto 

In Brevia (9 Syrteis urget, (miſerabile viſu) 

(tr) Unam, que Lycios, fidumgque vehebat Orontem, 
Ipſius ante oculos, ingens a vertice Pontus 

In puppim ferit 5 Excutitur, pronuſque Magiſter 
Volvitur in caput. Aſt illam ter fluttus tbidem 
Torquet agens circum, (9 rapidus vorat aquore vorter, 
(u) Apparent rari nantes in gurgite vaſto : 

Arma virim Tabulaque (F Troia gaza per und #. 


Hats, 
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Hats, Caps, and Caſfocks, Bands, and Ruff, 
(Indeed I think they wore no Cuffs) - 
Balk-Staves and Cudpels, Pikes & Truncheons, 
Brown-bread & Cheeſe that ſwam by luncheons 
With Treaſure paſt all mortal matching, 
That any man might have for fetching. 
(*) In the mean time, this hurly-burly, 
That ſtill increas*d more Toud and ſar]y, 
Rous'd Neptune with the ftrange Commotion, 
Who liv'd i'th* bottom of the Ocean. 

This Neptune was of old a Fiſher, 
And to Aneaxs a Well-wiſher : 
*Cauſe on a time, Venw, that bore him, 
Spoke a good word ther Father for him, 
And made him for his good Conditions, 
King over all his Pools and Fiſh-Ponds. 

This Blade, when firſt he heard the Sea ring, 
Was pickling Pilchards, Sprats and Herring : 
But at the noiſe he throws his Fray, 

Fiſhes, and Salt, and all away. 
And taking up his three: fork*t Trout-ſpear, 
(x Hey,hey(quoth he)what a brave rout's here! 


my_—_ 


(*) Interea magno miſceri murmure Pontum, 

+ miſſamque Hiemem ſenſit Neptunus, (5 imis 
Stugna refuſa vadis, 

(x) Graviter commotus, (F alto 
Proſpiciens, ſummd placidum caput extulit und, 
DyJettam Xnez toto videt equore Claſſem, 
Fludibus oppreſſos Troas celtjue ruind, 
Nec latuere doli fratrem Junonis Q ir. 
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Under his Arms he had two Bladders, 

By which he mounted without Ladgers, 

And thruſtjng's head above the water, 

Says, What a vengeance ho?s the matter ? 

Then ſeeing round how things were vary'd, 


And how the Trojans had milſcarry*d 
He ſtraight began. to (ſmell a Rat, 


And ſoon perceiv' d what they'd be at : 


For he knew all Juao's 'contriving, 
And ſpite as well as any living. 
Have you not (cen upon a River 
A water-dog that is a diver. 
Bring out his Mallard, and cft-ſoons ? 
Be-ſhake his ſhaggy Pantaloons ? 
So Neptune when he firlt appears, 
Shakes the ſalt Liquor from his cars, , 
And made the winds themſelves to doubt him 
He threw the water fo about him : 
Vext at the Plucks to (ce this clutter, 
He fcarce could ſpeak but ſpurt and ſputter ; 
( y) Till beck'ning Zephyrus and Euryc, 
He thus began in Language furious. 
How durlſt you Rogues take the opinion 
To Vapor here in my Dominion, 


—_—_—_— 


( 3) Eurum a ſe Zephyrumque zocat, achinc talia fatur. 
Tantaze 08 ones tcauit fidurza wiſtil ? 

Fam alum ttrramque imo ſfae Numiae, Veils, 

Miſc:re, & tattas aulctu tollere moles ? 

Duns ego ,————ſcd motos preftet compontre Fiuctus 3 
Pot m1hi 103 fimily pena comm n ls:tis, 


Without 


\ 


'P en, Mad —— 7 
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Without my leave, and make a lurry, 
That Men cannot be quiet for ye! 

Raſcals, I ſhall! — But well, go to, 

I now have ſomething elſe to do : 

It cr again I catch you creaking, 

Tis ods I ſpoil your Bagpipes ſqueaking, 
(=) And Sirrah, you there: Goodman * Blaſter, « gyeak. 


Go cell that farting Fool your Maſter, ing to 
That ſuch a whiſtling (cab as he, _— : 


Was ne'r cut out to rule the Sea 3 
( 4 )) But that it to my Empire tell 
Bid him go vapour in his Cell ; 
There let him puff and domineer, 
But make no more ſuch toiſting here: 
And for what's paſt (if my aim miſs not ) 
Fl teach him fizle in my Piſs-pot. | 
( b ) Scarce had he bubbled out his Sentence, 
But that they fled to ſhew repentance, 
And he that erſt had made a din mot, 
Now cry d, The Devil take the hindmoſt. 
Even as a flock of Geeſe do flutter, 
When crafty Keynard comes to Supper a 
So nimbly flew away theſe Scoundrels, 
Glad they had ſcap'd, and fav'd their poun- 
(drels. 


CU IO 
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(x) Maturate Fugam, Regique bac dicite veſtro 3 
Non illi Imperium pelagi 
( 4) Sed mihi ſorte datum. Tenet ille immania ſa*a, 
Veſtras Eure domos. Ill2 ſe ja#et in Auld 

£olus, & clauſo ventorum carcere regnet, 

(b) Stcait, 05 diflo citins tumida aquora placat. 


(c) Now 
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(c) Now all was fair again and frolick, 
The Sea no more troubled with Cholick, 
The Sun ſhone bright, as on a May-day 3 
Had there been graſs,one might have made hay: 
But yet ſome Boats ftuck on the Flats, 

Their Men all daſh'd like water-Rats 
Neptune at that his ſpeed redoubles, 

To eaſe them of their peck of Troubles : 
He thruſt his Mack fork in two faddom, 
Betwixt the Boats and that that ſtaid *em, 
And lifted them ſhier off as clever, 

As he had had a Crow or Leaver: 

Now Sirs (quoth he) you may go forward, 
And row, Eaſt, Welt, or South, or Nurwatd. 
It the Rogues come again, I'll \wil *em3 

I love a Dog that comes from 1lium : 

And | you Aneas and your Men, 

If Er you come this way agen, 

T hope you'll call, or I'tt be ſorry, 

Pl have a diſh of Lobfters for ye. 

A:nex who was gentle-hearted, 

Scrap*d him a leg, and fo they parted. 

They take thcir Sculls again and ply em, 

Hanging their Jerkins out to dry *em: 
Away they cut as {wift as Swallows, 
Plowing the Sea, as Men do Fallows : 


em 


(c) Colle oſque fugat nubes, ſolemque reducit, 
Cymothoe ſimul & Triton adnixus acuto 
Detrudunt naveis ſcopulo 3 levat ipſe Tridenti, 
Et vaſtas aperit Syrteis (7 temperat 4quor, 
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Till &r a Man could well tell Ten, 
Orgo to th* door and back agen, 

(4) They all as plainly ſaw the other 
Side, as we now fee one another : 
Then there old tugging was, and pulling 
Never ſuch plying and ſuch fculling 3 
They whoop'd and ſung gladder and gladder 
I think March-hares were never madder. 
Atlaſt, all dangers notwithitanding, 

(e) They came unto a place of Landing 3 
A pair of Stairs they found, not big Stairs, 
Juli ſuch another pair as Trigg-Stairs : 
Not made for Watermen but women 
That uſe to come and waſh their Linnen : 
There was old firiving then, and thruſting, 
Which with their Sculler ſhould get firſt in. 
Sirs (quoth A£x:as) thew ſome breeding 3 
Let's have no more haſte than good ſpeeding 3 
Have patience Gentles, I implore ye, 
And let your Betters go before ye. 
With that they all gave place, and reaſon, 
It elſe had been no leſs than Treaſon : 


(d) Que proxima littora curſa 
Contendunt petere, 

(e) Eft inſeceſſu longo locus ; Inſula portum 

Efficit objefu laterum ; quibus omnis ab alto 
Frangitur, inque ſinus ſcindit ſeſe unda redudtos, 
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(f ) Whilſt our Aneas at two leapings, 
Set the firſt foot upon the ſteppings 3 
Then all the relt came in a bundle, 
As they would burſt each others Trundle: 
Weary they were. the Wind had douc'd 'em, 
And fo they fate 'em down, and lows'd *tms 
(g ) After awhile, a Fellow knocks 
Fire, with a Stecl and Tinder-box. 
For each Man had his Flint and Touchwood, 
The World befides could ſhew no ſuch wood 3 
Then Sticks they gather, Leaves and Bryers, 
And fall a ma: ing them good Fires 
Then Skellets, Fans, and Pofnets put on, 
To make them Porridge without Mutton, 
(bh) Ta the mean time Aneas got him 
Up to a Bil}, to look about him, 
And as he there awhile ftood gazing, 
(i) He ſaw ſome ſheep below him grazing, 
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(f) Eneas collefiy navibus omni 

Ex numero ſubit z ac magno tellurs amore 

Fere/j: optata Trocs potiuntur arena, 

Et ſale tabertes artus in littore ponunt. 

(g) Acprimum ſilici ſcimillam excudit Achates, 
Suſcepitque ignem folis, atque arida circum 
Nutrimenta dedit, rapuitque in fomite flammam. 
Tum Ceierem corruptam undis, Cereal iaque arma 
Expediunt, fe/}t rerum; frugeſque receptas 

Et torrere paraut flammu, && jrangere ſaxo. 

(h) Aneas ſcopulum imerea conſcendit, o& emnem 
P;ojpetiam late pelago petit. 

—— (1) Tres littore cervos 

Priſpicit Errantes 
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(k,) O ho, quoth he, Ill ſoon be wy' ye, 
Beſworn I'm glad at heart to fee ye, 

This ſaid, away my Youth does go, 

And fetches ſtraight a good Yew Bow, 

His Arrows under's Bclt he (ticks too, 

( For he could ſhoot at Butts and Pricks too ) 
His Head he put a good Steel Cap on, 
Becauſe he knew not what might happen : 
And thus as if he went to batthe, 

He goes to murther poor Mens Cattle. 

(1) His Arrow in the String he nocks, 
And ſhoots among the harmleſs Flocks; 
Theſe prov'd by chance to be the faireſt, 

But he (till ſhot at that was neareſt. 

(m) Seven Lordly Tups he wounded mortal], 
The other ſhots he made, were ſhort all ; 
Theſe to his hungry Mates he lurrics, 

( Pray what's his due that Mutton worries ? ) 
(4) Here lads,quoth he,here's fides and haunches, 
Fall too, and fill your empty paunches. 

Scarce had he made an end of boaſting, 

( 0 ) But ſome to boiling tell, ſome roaſting, 3 
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( & ) Conftitit hic, Arcumgue manu, ſcelereſque ſagittas, 
(1) Dudtoreſque ipſos, primum capita alta ferentes 
Cornibus arboreis ſternit. 

(m) Nec prius abſiftit qudm ſeptem ingentia viftor 
Corpora fundat bumt. 

(n) Et ſocios partitur in emnes. 

(0) Pars in fruſta ſecant, verubuſque trementia fignnt, 
Littore ahena lecant alti, fammaſque miniſtrant, 
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* Twas ſoon enough, and to't they tall, 
They cat up Mutton, guts and all; 
Yet ſcarce could fatisfic their hungers, 
Theſe Trojans were ſuch Mutton-mongers. 
(p) Tnere was by chance a ſtoop of Liquoy. 
Cork'd up in Bottles made of Wicker, 
Givn by my Hoſtels, I conceive, 
When fir{t Axeas took his leave : 
This drink (to make their Feaſt the fuller) 
Eneas tetcht out of his Sculler, 
And like a Man had ſomething in him, 
Gave it as freeas er *twas gin him: 
Himfelt a diſh he firſt pour'd out, 
For fear it would not go about 
Then firoaking up his whiskers greafie, 
He thus begins in words moſt eaſe. 
(q ) Here Lads. have atye, and be merry, 
Ware got at laſt ſafe o'r the Ferry 
And though w'ave had but angry wark, yet 
Let's make the bett of a bad Market : 
To day let's drink, and hang to morrow, 
A grain of mirth's worth pounds of ſorrow 3 


(q) Vina, bonus que deinde cadis onerarat Aceſtes 
Littore Trinacrio, dederatque abeuntibus, Heros 
Drwvidit, '& diftis merentia petora mulcet. 

Cq) O ſocti (neque enim ignari ſumus ante malorum) 
O paſſs graviora, Dabit Dews his quoque finem : 
Vos OF Scyllxam rabiem, penituſque ſonantes 
Acceſtis, ſcopulos z vos & Cyclopea ſaxa 
Expertt 
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(r) Be blith and jolly then, as may be, 
Faint heart, you know, ner won fair Lady : 
What though awhile we fare but hardly, 

Yet in the end does our reward lie: 

We ſhall have Houſes, Lands, and Doxies, 
With dainty Patches, where no Pox is : 
And then all this that ſcems t' undo us, 
Will be but ſport and paltime to us. 

( 5) Thus did this ſubtle Fornicator 
Set a good Face on a bad matter 
As who would make *em underſtand 
How pretty a Fellow he was on s hand : + 
When I ( for all's brave n'alls) mutt tell ye, 
His heart then panted in his belly, 

(t) Down glides his Ale over his pallat, 
As glib as't had been Oyl of Sallet 
And all the reſt in their due order 
Quaff'd till their drink would gono further. 

(#) Now having ſpent their drink and vittles 
They riſe, and wipe thcir greatie Thwittles, 
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——(r) Revocate animos, meſtumque timorem 
Mitte ; forſan & bec olim meminiſſe juvabit, 
Per varios caſus, per tot diſcrimina rerum 
Tendimus in Latium, ſedes ubi fata quietas 
Oſtendunt. 
( 5) Talia voce refert, curiſque ingentibus ager, 
Spem wultu ſimulat z premit altum corde dolorem. 
(t) Implentur veters Bacchi, pinguiſqae ferine. 
(u) Poſtquam exempta fames epulus, menſeque remote, 
Amiſſos longo. ſacios ſermone requirunt, 
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And ſiroaking them began to mind them 
Of thoſe were left at Sea behind 'em: 
With that Azeas madea motion 
To climb the Hills, and look on th?* Ocean, 
If from the Clifts, and Promontories, 
Thy might eſpic their Fellow Tories 3 
At that they went, ſome this, ſome that way, 
Some went not far, and ſome a great way 3 
Some whoopt, ſome hollow*d,and ſome ſhouted, 
(x) Some thought 'em ſafe, and others doubted, 
Some laid their ears to ground in cunning, 
To lik if they could hear *em coming 3 
But/all-in vain, for none could ſpy 'em, 
They fear*'d their friends, for none was ny 'cm. 
At laſt by general Approbation, 
They laid 'em down, as was the faſhion, 
And ſlept, being tyr'd with pains and fealting 
When Belly's tull, Bones would be reſting, 
Aſleep they lie ſnorting and ſnoring, 
With ſuch a noife as made the Shore ring, 
Or ſuch a din as Dogs do utter, 
When they by Night together clutter 3 
Snarling and ſwearing in lewd faſhion, 
For Bitch of evil Converſation : 
(Cy ) When Fove, who was belike at leifure, 
Walking, or for his health, or pleaſure, 
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(x ) Spemque metumque inter dubit, ſeu vivere credant, 
Stve extrema patt 3 

"(yy ) Cum Jupiter ethere ſummo 

Deſpiciens mare velivolum, terraſque jacentes, 
Littoraque 


Looks 
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Looking about on ev'ry ſide him, 
(z) Oth* Lybian Coaſts at laſt eſpy'd *em, 
And faid in merry kind of Japing, 
Indeed Sirs, have Itaen you Napping ? 
Scarce had he ſpoke, when all oth* ſudden, 
Whilſt he was on the Trojans ſtud'ing 3 
Who ſhould come there todo her duty, 
But Venus that was Queen of Beauty ! 

* This Venzs without counterfetting, 
Was a tine Laſs on's own begetting, 
Thou ner {aw'ti prettier in thy lite, 
Although he had her not by*s Wife, 
But by a Fiſh- wench he was kind to, 
And fo ſhe came in at the window :; 
Now Venus was Axea's Mother, 
And him ſhe had by ſuch another 
Royſter as Fove was, when on Groundl(el, 
He firkt her Mothers Privy- Councel 3 
Tn the behalf then of her By-blow, 
Which had cndured many a dry-blow 3 
( a ) She weeping came, ſighing and throbbing, 
And hardly could ſhe (peak tor ſobbing : 
Until at laſt, with a fine Linning 
Wrought round with blue,of her own ſpinning, 
Wiping her face from tears and ſnivil, 
She thus began in words molt civil. 


(7) & lybiz defixit lumina Regnis, 
(a) Atque illumtales jattantem pettore curas 
Triſttor ex lacrymis ocxlos fuffuſa nitentes 
Alloquitur Venus, 
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( b ) O thou, of Gods, and Men, the King, 
That canſt do any kind of thing; 

That paſt their wits doſt Mortals frighten, 
When thou or thunder doſt, or lighten ; 
What could Z£xeas do to thee ? 

Who cara fart for no body : 

(c) Or the poor Trojans, what have they done, 
That thus they till muſt fools be made on, 
And that thou wilt for no perſuations 
Let them go follow their occations ? 

(4) Pm ſure you promis'd me, and ſwore it, 
(Ev*n let who can forgive you for it) 

That you would make *em, This, and That, 
Kings, Captains, and Tknow not what 3 

And that out of your bounteous Givings, 
They ſhould have all both Lands and Livings, 
And all live well in Ttaly: 

But I perceive 'twas all a Lye. 

(e) Fove ſtroaking up his great Muſtachoes, 
Smil d for to ſee her fo outrageous 3 
For had ſhe broke a Pot or Platter, 

He could not well be angry at her, 


(b) O qui res hominumgue Deumgue 
Fternis regis [Imperiss, (5 fulmine terres ; 
(c) Quid Troes potuere ? quibus tot funera paſſis 
Cunu 0b Fraliam terrarum clauditur Orb ? 

(4) Certe hinc Romanos oltm, volventibus annis. 
Hinc fore duftores, revocato 4 ſanguine Teucri. 
Nut mare qui terras omni ditione tenerent, 
Pollicitus, Que te Genitor ſententia vertit ? 
(e) Olli ſubridens hominum (ator atque Deorum, 
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He lov*d her fo, and *tis too common, 
Either in Man, orelſe in Woman 3 
Their Baſtards they will clip and kiſs ye, 
More dearly than their lawtul Iflue. 
(f) Fove looking then molt ſweetly at her, 
( For ſhe had made his Mouth to water ) | 
Took her by the Chin, and gave her 
A Kiſs of a laſcivious flavor. 
( g) My pretty wench, quoth he, I prithee, 
Let's have no more ſuch puling with thee : 
All ſhall be well enough, ne'r fear it 3 
And by my Beard once more {wear it, 
Thy Son Axes, thou doſt doubt fo, 
Which makes thee whimper, cry, and pout fo, 
Shall bea King, or Prince at lealt; 
T ſpeak in earneſt, not in jeſt. 
VVith that he whiſtled out moſt mainly, 
You might have heard his Fiſt as plainly 
From one fide of the Sky toth'other, 
As you and I hear one another. 
Thrice whiſtled he, when by and by, 
Out came his Foot-boy Mercery, 
And ask'd him without more ado, 
What*twas he whiſtled for, and who? 
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(f) Vultu quo Ceelum, Tempeſtateſque ſerenat, 

Oſcula libavit Gnate ;, dehinc talis fatur. 

(g) Parce metu Cyrherea 3 manent 1mmota tuorum 
Fata tibi: Cernes urbem, (5 promiſſa Lavini 
Menia, ſublimemgue feres ad ſydera cli 
Magnantmum Ancam. 


This 
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This Merry you muſt underſiand Sir, 

Had formerly been a Rope- Dancer ; 

A nimble Raſcal, and a Dapper, 

Full deftly could he cut a Caper, - 

* Dance, run, and leap, frisk and curvet, 
Tumble, and do the Summerſet ; 

And fly with artificial wings, 

Ty to his head and heels with firings :; 
*T was he firſt taught to fly Pth? Air, 
As we have ſeen at Bartle Fair; 

A nimble witty Knave, I warrant, 
And one that well could ſay his Errant : 
An exc*lent Servant, in plain dealing, 
But that he was inclin'd to ſtealing, 

(b ) Sirrah, quoth ove, go take your Pumps, 
And haſte to Carthage, ſtir your ſtumps 3 
And as thou art a cunning Prater, 

Play me the fine Infinuator : 

Dido and all her Carthaginians 

Poſſeſs throughout with kind opinions 
Of the poor Trojans, leſt Queen Dido 
Not knowing things ſo well as I do, 
Should thew 'ern all a Trick of Paſs-paſs, 
And chance t' indi& them for a Treſpals, 
Away he flics ſuns further ſpeech, 

As he had had a Squib in's breech 


(hb ) Hac ait, & Maja genitum demiſit ab alto, 
Ut terre, utque nov pateant Carthaginis arces 


Hoſpitio Teucris, n# fati neſcia Dido 


Finibus arceret, Volat iIle per atra magnum 
Remigio Alarurr, ac Libye citus aftitit oris, 


And 
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And ſuddenly without-diſcerning, 

(i) Setall the Trojans Bowels yearning; 
Dido for her part, {wore a Trojan 
Should do the Feat for her, or no Man. 

Mean while the Trojans ſlept at eaſe, 
Unleſs ſometimes bit by white Fleas, 
Their ſoft repoſe in quiet taking. 

(k ) Onely Znegss he was waking 
Who whillt the Night was dark and o'rcaſt, 
Like one that had an exc'lent forecalt, 
Lay thinking now his Guts grew limber, 
How they might get more Belly timber : 
No ſooner the Light firſt came creeping, 
But that he cry'd, Ah Fool ! art peeping ? 
And up he tarts to go a ſicaling, 

Either a Mutt'ning or a Vealing 3 
And'yet he thought, being a Stranger, 
To go alone might be ſome danger 3 

(1) Therefore he deem'd it not amils 
To call a trulty Friend of his 
And that he might go on the bolder, 

He laid a Two-hand Bat on's ſhoulder, 

Thus going then abroad for Food, 

( m ) He meets his Mother in a Wood 3 
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(1 ) Ponuntque ferocia Poeni 
Corda, volemte Deo z imprimis Regina quretum 
Accipit in Teucros animum, mentemgue benignam. 
(k ) Ar pius Aneas per nodtem plurima volvens, 
ut primum lux alma data eft 
( 1) Ipſe uno graditur comitatus Achate 
Bina manu lato criſpans haſtilia ferro, 

' m ) Cut mater media ſeſe tulit obvia ſylva, 
Virginis os babirumgue gerens, 
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So ſmug ſhe was, and © array'd, 
He took his Mother for a Mid : 
A great miſtake in her, whofe Bum 
So oft had been god Mars his Drum 3 
When oft, full oft the luſty Drum-ſick, 
Breaking quite through, would in her Bumftick. 
Full oft when Smug was blowing Bellows, 
Would ſhe be trucking with good Fellows 3 
And let her ſelf be chuckt as tamely, 
As it therein there did no blame lie, 
By Mars, and many a one beſide, 
Or cle ſhe fouly is bely*d. 
(#4) Wall met, young Man, quoth Venzs kindly, 
As you came through the Woods behind ye, 
Pray did you not, tor all your haſtc, note - 
A Laſs in Petticoat and Waſicoat 
With ſuch a Pelt as mine thrown o're her, 
Driving a Sow and Pigs before her ? 

(o) No truly, quoth Azeas mild, 
I faw nor man, woman, or child 
Yet though T ſay't, had I been nigh her, 
I could as ſoon as others ſpy her: 
But who art thou that ſpeak'ſt ſo ſhrill, 
As if thy words came through a Quill ? 
Thou art of gentle Kindred ſurely, 
Thou look'ſt and ſpeakeſt ſo demurely : 
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——— (n) Hews, inquit, juvenes. monſtrate mearum 
Vidifiis ft quam hic errantem forte ſororum, 

Succinttam pharetr4, & maculcſe tegmine Iyncis, 

Aut ſpumantis apri curſum clamore prementem 2 

——(0) Veners contra /:c filins orſus : 

Nulla tuarum audita mihi, neque viſa ſororum. 

O quam te memorem virgo? namgue haud tibi vultus 
Mortalis, nec vox bominem ſonat ; 6 dea certe. (p) There 
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(p) Therefore good Miſtreſs, or good Lady, 
I do beſeech you if it may be, 
To put us out of fear of dangers, 
(q) Tells where we are, for we are Strangers. 
(r) Venws, at that, wrigling and mumping, 
Cries, pray young Man.,leave off your frumping, 
For until now I've met with no Man, 
E*r took me for a Gentlewoman : 
She that I ask for is my Sifter 3 
I wonder how the Pox you miſt her ! 
We were this morning ſent in haſte 
To fetch a Sow that lies at Maſt. 
(5) Yond Town was built by one Agenor, 
The Land's {o good it needs no Meanor : 
(t) One Dido now is Queen on't, who 
Run hither a good while ago: 
She is a Queen of gentle bearing, 
Whoſe Story will be worth the hearing : 
(#«) But ſhould L tel] it all out-right, 
I think *twould laft a Winters night. 
(x) Therefore in ſhort this ſame Queen Dido, 
Who now, alas, is left a Widow ! 
Had one Sicheus to her Honey, 
A wealthy Man in Land and Money: 
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(p) An Phzbi ſoror, an Nympharum ſanguinis una 7 
—(q) Quo ſub celo tandem, quibus orbis wn ons 
Fat#emur, doceas 
(Tr) Tum Venus: Haud equidem tali me dignor honore 

(s) Punica regna vides, ſyrios & Agenoris urbem, 

(t) Imperium Dido Tyrid regit urbe profetia 

—(4u longa eſt injuria, longe 

Ambages, ſed ſumma ſequar faſtigia rerum. 

(x) Hutc conjux Sycheus erat, ditt{:mins agrt. 

(y) Whom 
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( y ) Whom one Pygmalioz unawares, 
Kill'd, as he was ſaying on's Prayers ; 
Only for lucre of his pelf, 

Which he had thought thave had himſelf, | 


( z) And fob*d Qyeen Dido off ſome ſeaſon, 


( Who cry?d and blubber'd out of reaſon) 
By telling her a Flim-flam prattle 

That he was gone to buy ſome Cattle : ; 
Buton a time, as without doubt, 

Murtber at ſome odd time will out : 

One night as ſhe did ſleep and fnore, 

As ſhe had never ſlept before, 

( 4 ) Into her Chamber, dores unlocking, 
Comes me her Husband without knocking : 
A Liak he in his hand did brandith, 

His face was paler than your Band is : 
Nearer he came, and would have kiſs 'd her, 
At which ſhe well nigh had bepiſs'd her; 
But being a Ghoſt of civil faſhion, 

He gave her Words of - Conſolation. 

Quoth he, I murther'd am, my Jewel, 
By ways molt barbarous and cruel : 

And for to ſhew Itell no Fibs, 
( 5) Look what a hole here's in my Ribs. 
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(y) THe Sychzum 

Impius ame av as, atque auri Cacus amore, 

Clam ferro incautum ſuperat 
| ' — (7) gram 

( Multa malus fimulans ) wana ſpe luſit amantem, 

( a ) Ipſa ſed in ſomnis inbuczati venit imago 

Conjugis, ora mods attollens pallida miris : 

(6b) Trajettaque peffora ferre 

Nudavit : 
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And if thou ftay*ſt, that Rogue Pygmalion 
Intends to uſe thee like a Stallion : 
( c ) Therefore begon, . thou and thy Meany, 
But leave the: Raſcal ner a Penny 
To bleſs himſelf; it lies each Farthing, 
In an old Butter-pot i* ch' Garding, 
(4) Dido at this, riſes up early, 
And with her Servants very fairly, 
Not caring for Pygmalions Curles, 
Steals all his Money-bags, and Purſes 
And in a Boat prepar'd oth' nonce, 
Shipt all his Goods away at once, 
And got off ſafe, whilſt all this Geer 
Was ordered. by a W aftcoateer. 
(e) At laſt ibe came with all her People, 
To yonder Town with the Spire Steeple, 
And bought as much good feeding ground for 
Five Marks as ſome would give five Pound for 5 
Where now ſhe lives a Huſwife wary, 
Has her ground. ſtockt, and keeps a Dairy: 


—_— 4. _— — 


—— — 
G__ — 


(c) Tun celerare fugam, patriaque excedere ſuadet, 
Anxiliumque vie 3 1 eteres tellure recludit 
Thejauros, tgnotum avgeats pondus Cy aurts 

(4) Hiscommota fuzam Dido, ſoctofque paranat : 
Convent quib4s aut odgum crudele tyranmi, 

Aut mttus acer erat ;  naves que forte parat *, 
Correpiunt, 04erautque auro ; portantur avark 
Pygmilionis opcs pelagoz Dur fumina fatlls + 
(2) Devenere locos, us nn4c zngentia ceraes 

M nia, ſurgtat *mque nove Carthazins dicemy 
Mercatique ſolum, fatli ge nomine Byrſam 3 
Tayrizo quantum poſſent circumdare tcrgo. 


(f) And 
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(4+) Sun pins Aineas, raptos qui ex boſte penatcs. 


(f) And now young man, I pray ye thew me 
Whence do you come or wither go ye ? 
( g) This being faid, our luſty Swabber 
Groan'd like a Woman in her Labor, 
And looking rufully upon her, 
Oh ! Dame, quoth he, brim full of Honour, 
Should I begin my Story ſpinning, 
From the firſt end to th' laſt beginning, 
I doubt to finiſh we ſhould miſs time, 
For jt would Iaſi till t' morrow this time. 
(þ ) We Trojans are of Trey-Town Race, 
(If cer you heard of ſuch a placc.) 
(i) And I Enea famd in Fight. 
But much more for a Carpet-Knight. 
Who bring along oug Countrey Gods, 
A company of ſmoaky Toads, 
Catcht out o' th' fire from the Greek, 
When all the Town was of a Reck 
And can derive my Pedigree, 
( Although I fay't ) with any He, 
That is perhaps fuller of Pride, 
Eſpecially by th' Mothers ſide. 


—  — —— 


(f) Sed vos qui tandem ? quibus aut veniſtis ah 0ris ? 
Sagve tenets iter Fenn 

(2) Querents talibus ille 

Sefptrans, imaque trabens a pcttore wocem: : 

O Dea, /; prima repetens ab or1gine pergam, 

Et wacet anrles noſtrorum autre laborum, 

Ante diem £lauſo comporet veſper Olympo. 

(b) Nes Troja antique ( feveftras ſorte per auies 
Trojx aome: 4it ) > 


Did 


Claſſe viho mecun, 


Book L Traveftie. 33 


Did my Fame never hither come ? 
I'm talk'd of far, and near at home; 
To tell you truly as a Friend, 

(k') For Italy we did intend, 
And put to Sea in paltry weather, 

(t) With twenty pair of Oars together : 
Of which there hardly arc left ſeven, 
Which put Into the ſhore laſt Even, 

(m) Venus the while Anes eying, 

And ſeeing he could (carce hold crying; 
Thus cut him off in courteous faſhion 
I ch' midR on's pitifull Relation : 

(#) Whoe' thou art, take heart T ay, 
Rome can't be built all on a day 
And though y have ſuffer'd ſome difafters, 
Yet let me tell you this, my Maſters, 

'Tisa good fign that thoſe Gods love ye, 
For all your haſte, that hither drove ye; 

You might have walkt your Pumps apieces, 
E'r light on ſuch a place as this is. 

(0) Go me to th* Daeen now out of hand 
And ſhew her how your matters ſtand : 


— ſ—— "ny 


(k) Iraliam quero, patriam, & genus 4b Jore ſumno. 
(1!) Bis 4eais Phrygium Conſcends nayibus equor, 

Matre dea moaftrante viam, data fata ſequntas. 

Vi ſeptem convulſe uads, Euroque ſaperſunt, 

(m) Nec plura querentems 

Paſſa Venus meazo ſis intryfara dolore eff, 

(n) Quiſquis es, bazd ( creds)) inviſus califtibus, 4nras 
Vuaks carpis, Tyriam qui adveners when : 

(0) Perge modo atque hi1c te regine ad limind perfer. 


C 3 Sheell 
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She'll make you welcome for her part 3 
She loves tall Fellows in her heart : 
(p) There on my honeſt word, you'll meet 
Your loſt Companions, I fore-ſce*t 3 
And haveall things that you would with, 
(q) Orſurely I was taught amils ; 
( And I a Father had, could make 
In time of need, an Almanack ) 
Chear up your hearts, your ſpirits rally, 
And ner ſtand fooling, ſhall I, ſhall I, | 
But budge, jag on, beſtir your Toes, | 
(r.) There lies your way, follow your Noſe. * 
Cs) With that ſhe turn'd to go away, 
And did her freckI'd Neck diſplay 
By which, and by a certain whiff, 
Came from her Arm-pits, or her Clift, 
And a fine hobble in her pace, 
A neas knew his Mothers Grace ; 
(2 ) Mother, quoth he, why doſt thou run thus, 
And with thy Mumming cheat thy Sox thus ? 


— 


(p) Nazque tibi reduces ſocios claſſemque re/atum | 
Nu C9 | 
(q) Nz froſtra augurium vans docuere paientes; 
(r) Perge mods & qua te ducit vil, dirige preſſun, 
(5) Dixit: & aveitens roſes certiie ref ulſit > 
Ambroſreque come divitum wertice odarem | 
, 
| 


Syiravere ; peaes weſtzs defluxit aa wmos z, 

Et Tera jaceſſu patiar dea z, ite whi matre;s 
Azexowit, tal ſupientem et voce ſequitus, 

(i) Omd aatan totics crudelis tu quoque falſis 
L.udis imaginibus ? cut dextre juezere dextram = 
Not dat", as 4.7.3 argitt, & vedarre watts ? 


Why 


ct 


. Nor could ſhe tarry, to ſay truly, 


e. | 
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Why may we not ſhake one another 
By th'hand, and talk like Son and Mother ? 
Oh think upon our woful Caſes, 
Whilſt chus we wander in ftrange places ! 

( « ) But ſhe was gone, for when ſhe liſt, 
She foiſt away could, ina Miſt; 


For ſhe had made a promiſe newly 
To meet a Friend of hers to dally, 
In a blind Street they call Ram-Alley. 
near then began to find, 
That there was ſomething in the wind, - 
And ſaid, My Mother's a mad ſhaver, 
No man alive knows where to have hcr 
Bat I'd as live as Halt a Crown, 
We two could walk fo into th* Town. 
Venus heaxd what he ſaid, for ſhe 
Could hear as far as we can fee 
And in a moment to befriend *etm ” 
Two Cloaks inviſible did lend *em. 
Thus cloakt, their Knavery to ſhelter, 
(y) Away they trudge it helter $kelter, 
Until AZzear and his Friend, 
Safely arriv'd at the Towns end. 


(%) At Venu« obſcuro gradientes atre ſepjit 3 
Et multo 1'bule circam &14 fudit amiftn, 
Cernere nequis e0s, nec quis contingere poſjct, 
MD ,1! WOy am n— 
(x) Ipſa Paphum ſublimis abjt, ——— | 
( y) Corripuere wiam interea, qua ſemiza monſt/at 3 
FJamque aſce adebant collem, qui plurimus urbs - 
Imminet, advsrſaſque afpectat deſuper a/ces, 
C 3 (z) neas 
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(z ) nec ſtar*d about and wonder'd, 
To ſee of Houſes a whole hunderd : 

But when he ſaw the Folks were there, 
He thought it had bcen Carthage fair. 

(4) The Town was full all in a pothex, 
Some doing one thing, ſome another 3 
Some digging were, ſome making Mortar, 
Some hewing Stone, and ſuch a Quarter : 
For they were all as Story tells, 

Building or doing ſomething ell ; 

(b) And tobe ſhort, all that he ſees, 
Were working bulily as Bees. | 
_ (Cc) Pl middle of the Town there fiood 
A goodly Elm ore-grown with Wood ; 
And under that were Stocks moſt duly, 

To lock them tfaft that were unruly : 
There fate they down to eaſe their Travel, 
Picking their {weaty Toes from Gravel; 
And lookt about as they lay lurking, 

(4) To ſee the buſic Tyrians working : 
But none could ſee.them for their ſpell, 
They were ſo hid they might as well, 
Though they had been never ſo nigh-'em, 
Sce through a double dore as ſpy 'em. 


—— — 


(73) Avratur molem F.ncas, magaitt gaordan : 
(4) 1:ſtant ardentes Tyrity pars» duces Maros 
Molirique arcem, ep mavibus ſubt obuere faxa ; 2 
Pars apt.ire locum tetto, &# concludere ſuilto. 
(b) Imilis apes eſtate nowve pro florearura 
Exeriit ſub ſole labor 
(c) Lacus in whe fuit media, latiſimus umbys ; 
(«) I-fertſe ſeptus nebula (miravile diy ) 
Per medios> miſcetque vis neque cernitui bets Nezr 
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Neat ſtood the Church, a pretty Building ; 
Plain as a Pike-ſtaff without gilding, 
I cannot liken any to it, 
Unleſs?t be Paxcrace, It you know it. 
Ce ) This Church Queen Dzdo, *tis related, 
Built, and to Jan dedicated, 
And was beholding unto none 3 
But built it all, both Stick and Stone, 
At her own proper colt and charges 
No Church i*th* Countrey near fo large is : 
It was well laid with Lin and Mortar : 
For ſo the Workmen did exhort her, 
Becaule it would be fo much ftronger, 
And fo you know would laſt the longer. 
It had a Dore peg'd with a Pin, 
To ſhut Folks out, or let Folks in, 
And in a pretty wooden Steeple, 
A Low Bell hung to call the People. 
Aneas and his Friend went thither, 
Seeing a many Folks together, 
Whoſe miſty Cloaks ſo well did hide ?em, 
That in they went and no one ſpy*d 'ern. 
(F) But then they wonder'd to behold 
The Images ſo manifold 


—_ 


—F 


(e) His templum Juncni ingeas Sidonja Did? 
Condchat 
(f ) Artifcimque manus inter ſe, operumque laboves 
Miratnr, videt Hiacas ex ordgue pugnas, - 

Bellaque tam fama totum vuloara per orbem | 
Atridas, Priamwnque, & [euum appbobus Achillem, 
Conſtitit» &+ lach: ynaus : Yu jam locus ( inquit ) Achate 
Nue regioin terris xoſtni non plena labors ? 

C 4 That 


— 
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That fiaring ſtood in ſundry places, 

As if they would flic in their faces, 

Then, quoth Aneas to his Comrade, 

This Fellow Maſter was on's Trade, 

That piQturd theſe, Look, look, as I am 

An honeſt man, yonder's our Priam 

See where he ſtands-in Silk and Sattin, 

As he could ſpeak both Greek and Latin, 

Whoop yonder's Hefor too, and Troylus, 

Look thee, how there the Grecians foil us ; 
( g) And there our truſty Trojans do 

Bang them and pay them quid for quo, 

Yonder Achilles gives a Rap, 

With his Cock-feather in his Cap: 

And yonder's one for all's Bravado, 

Rnocks him with luſty Baſtinado. 

How came theſe here r' be piQtur'd thus ? 

Sure all the World has heard of us. | 
(h ) Whiltt thus Aneas fad and muddy, 

Stood muling in a dark brown Studdy, 

In comes Queen Dido, that fair Lady, 

In Apron white as on a May-day:: © ' 

A crew of Royſters waited on her, 

Which there were call'd her Men of Honor: - 

All clad in fair blew Coats and Badges, 

To whom Queen Dido paid good Wages. 


(8 ) vilthat, uti bellantes Pergama Cticum 

Has fuoerent Graiiy premertt Trejina jWuentus 8 

Har i bryger, anflaret eqpru criſtatus & chilless 

(b) Hec dun Dardavio Ance mranda widentir, 

Dwn ſt:pt, obtutuque beret difixus 81 wit ; 

Reg ra as! templ ih forma pulchrriama Dido ; 
Licelfit, magag ty nun ſ{ipartt cava, (1) Even 
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(i) Even as a proper woman ſhows 
When unto Wake or Fair ſhe goes, 
Clad in her beft Apparel, fo 
Queen Dido all this time did ſhow, 
And was ſo brave a buxom Laſs, 
That ſhe did all *th* Town ſurpaſs, 
Into the midſt oth' Church ſhe marches, 
And there betwixt a pairot Arches, 
Upon a Stool ſet. for the nonce, 
She went toreſt her Marrow- bones, 
And on a Cuſhion ſiufft with Flocks, 
She clapt her dainty pair of Docks. 

(k ) There Dido fate in State each day, 
To hear what any one could ſay 
Some to rebuke, and forto {mooth ſome, 
And give out Laws wholeſome, or toothſome 
To puniſh ſuch as had Inſolence, 
And make them good Nolens or Volens : 
And there likewiſe each morning tide, 
She did the young Mens Tasks divide, 
Wherein great Policy did lurk, 
Each knew his Jobb of Journey-work, 
And tcl] about it without jangling : 
But that which kept them moti from wrangling 


(i) Sualis 14 Eurorz ripts aut per juga Cynthi 
Hxercet Dpana choros, quam mille ſequute 

Hin atque hiac elomerantur Oreades ; i{la pharetram 
Fert humero, gradienſque aras ſuperemimtt amucs, 
(k) Tymforwns azve, mean teſt utine tempit» 
Septa armis, ſolioque alte ſubaixa reſedit 3 

Jra eabat, legeſque viris, operumque laborem 

' 4/tibus £quapat juſtis, aut ſorte trahevats 

| ; | W as 


Was that they ftill drew cuts to know, 
Whether they ſhould. work hard or no :: 
And who had th longeſt cut, and beſt, 
Had fill more work than all the reſt. 
(1) Here whilſt Zneas (queez'd and thruſt is 
To ſec Queen Dido doing juſtice : 
Who ſhould he but his Fellows ſpie 
Got into Dido*'s Company ? 
Therc Anthens was (no Mortal fercer) 
And one Sergeſtzs too, a Mercer, 
With other Trojaxs that would vapor 3 
Cloaxthus too, the Woollen-Draper : 
All which and forty Trojans more, 
Were wonderfully got to ſhore. 
(m) At this Aneas and his Friend 
Werec'n almoſt at their wits end , 


Zlid, 


Fove forgive me that I ſwear, 


Quoth he how think'ft, how came they here ? 
Nay, quoth the other preſently, 
Aneas;, what a Pox know I ? 
(n) Aneas was ſoglad on's kin, 
He ready was t leapout o's skin, 
And fo was tother, for, in ſadneſs, 
They were e'n mad, twixt fear and gladnels : 


ee SG. 


(1) Cum ſibits Ancas concurſu accedere mogi0 
Antizea, Sexgeſturque vi4et fortemque Cloanih um, 
Tencrorumgue lies, ater quos equore turbo 
Diſou'crat prnituſque alias advexerat oras. 

(mn ) Oift upuit ſemul ipſe, ſimul percalſus Achates : 
(1) Letitiaqu: metuqu? avid comungere dextias 
Ardebazt; ſcd res antmos incognita turbat 5 
Diſpmultit, & tube cava fÞreulants amitlt , 
Rae fortuna VIS nn 
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"9 


——_— 7 


3 
. ea. Ad 


Beok T | raveſtie. 


But yet it feems, they were ſo wife, 
To keep them ſafe in their diſguiſe; 
untill their Friends had try'd th' Opinions 
Of the kind-hearted Carthaginians. 
(0) Atl]alt they faw one Ileonens, 
A Trojan very Ceremonious : 
A Youth of very fine Condition, 
A very pretty Rhetoriclan : 
One that could write and reade; and had 
Been bred at Free-School from a Lad, 
Thruft up to Dido in good faſhion, 
And thus begins his fine Oration. 
(p) O Queen, who here haft built a Village, 
And keep'ft thy Ground in hearty Tillage : 
O thou, who haſt the Royal Science, 
To govern Men as wild as Lyons, 
Behold us here, who look like Men 
New eaten and ſpew'd up agen : 
So ſpitefully has fortune crolti as, 
So wofully the Seas have toft us. 
A few poor Trojans here you ſee, 
Even as poor as poor may be z 
Thrown on this Shore by Wind and Weather 
Ill lack, the Devil, and all together 3 


”— — 


— 


(0) P:ſtquam introgreſſi, + coram data copia fandi, 
Maximks'tlzwuens placido fic pettore cepit 3 

(?) Oregiva, novam cus condere Tupnter aroem, 
Juſtatiaque dedit gentes frenare ſuperbas. 

Trocs te miſert, teatts maria omnia vetn 

Gramis, prohave infandos a navibus igncs : 

Parc? po generi, ep propius its afpice noſt as, dl 
2N 
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And humbly do beſeech your Grace, 

To pity our moſt wofull caſe, | 

Your Men arc all in hurly-burly, 

And look upon us grim and ſurly, 

So that if you be not good to us, 

They'll burn our Roats, and quite undoe us, 
Therefore we pray you ſend fome one, 
To bid 'em let our Boats alone. 


(q) Alas ! we come not to purloin, 
Either your Cattle, or your Coin | 
Neither to filch Linnen or Woollen, 
Nor yet to ſteal away your Pullen ; 
W'have no ſuch knaviſh ends as theſe, 
But only to beg Bread and Cheeſe. 


(r ) We were hard rowing to a place, 
A hardiſh kind of Name it has, 
Where once your what ſhal's cal'ems ( rot 'cm 
It makes me mad I have forgot 'em ) 
Liv'd a great while ; but now d'ye ſee, 
"Tis known by th' Name of Italy : 


(4q) Not nos aut ferro Libycos populare penates 
Venimns, aut yaptas ad littora wertcre praedas : 
Non ea US animo, ucc tanta ſuperhia vitlis. 


4 
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(r) Eſt locus ( Heſperiam Graii cognomine alicunt ) 
Tei1ya antiqua, potens armis, atque ubere glcbe z 
Oenotrit colurre tht 8 nunc fama minores 

Jtaliam dixiſſe, dutis de nomine gentem . 

Hui Curfhs ſult ——— 


(s) When 
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(s) When on a ſudden one Orion, 
Powder'd upon us like a Lyon, 

And {quander'd us on Flats and Shelyes, 
Enough to make us drown our ſelves : 
So that of Sixſcore men, and deft ones, 
Even here, O Queen, are all left on's. 
Then what ſhould ail your Tyrians thus 
To ſcowl and look askew at us 

Or where the Devil were they bred, 
Sure ranker Clowns neer liv'd by Bread ! 
And for to tel] your Grace my thought, 
I think they're better fed than taught, 
For, (as Iam an honeſt man, 

Let 'em deny it if they can. ) 

(#_) No ſoooner landed we to bait us, 
But that the Rogues threw Cow-turds at us ; 
But, 2xcen, Thope thoult teach the wretches, 
Henceforth to meddle with their Matches. 

(x) Aneas once did us command, 

A taller Fellow of his hand, 


(5) Cum ſubito aſſurgens nimboſus Orion 
In vada ceca tulit, penituſque procacibus Anſtnns, 
Pirque undas ſuptraate ſalo, perque iavid ſaxa 
Diſpulit, bus pauct veftris adnauimny oris 3 

(t) Nod genus boc hominum ? quavue buns 14m barbant moreys 
Lerminttt patraa 2 

(#u) Foſpitzo probibemur arene, 

Be{la cieat, primaque vetaur confiſtere teria, 
(x) Rex erat Ancas nobis ; quo juſtior aiter 
Nec pietate fuit, nec bello major, &> armis 3 
Duem fi fata virum ſeryant, ſs weſcitur aura 
etherea nec adbuc crudelibus occubat wmbris, 
Noz m«tus, officio tc te certaſſe priorem 

P BIA nommmnnmnmns Nor 
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Nor honeſter ne'r did, or ſhall, 
Draw out a Trapſtick to a Wall. 

If he but live and that already 

He be not drowned in forme <ddy, 
You of your coft will ner repent you, 
For to a penny he'll content you. 


We'll promiſe you, - if that we meer 
Our Captain with the reſt oth' Fleet, 
And if he be not turn'd to a Gudgeon, 
We toward Italy willtrudge on 3 

(z) And if that he ſhall ill be lacking, 
Then back again we'll firaight be packing, 
(* ) Dido like Woman of good faſhion, . 
Gave ſpecial heed to his Relation, 
And all the while he did relate ir, 
Mumpt like a Bride that would be at it, 
Atlaſt when he had told his Talc, 
Maatling like Mare in Martingale, 
She thus reply'd 3 Trojans, be cheery, 
Pluck up your hearts and reft you merry 3 


(y) Look then oth* Trojans, and befriend 'em. 
Let's draw our Boats aſhore, and mend '<m, 


—_— 


(3) Puaſſatam ventis liceat ſubdacere claſſem, 

Ex jylus aptare trabes, &+ ſtriagere remss ; 

St datur Italiam forts, & rege recepto. 

Tindere, ut Italzam leti, Latihmque petamus 3 

(7) Sin aoſumpta ſalus, &+ te, pater optime Teucr im, 
Po»tus babit Libye, atc ſpes jam reſtat Tuliz 

At freaa Sicauie ſaltem ſedeſque paratas, 

u4% buc aaveftt, regemque-prtamus Aceſiem, 

(*) Twn breviter Dido, vnltum demiſſa profutur 3 
So!vite corde metum Teucri; ſecludite curas, 

Res dura, on Regni 80U6:43 me talid cogut 

Meltri 
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And of Xneas and his fwipple? 
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Our Towns folks here are fomething wary 3 
Not that they any Ill-will bear you; 

For they are very honeſt Fellows; 

But that of late a chance betell us. 

To tell you true, the other day, 

When all my Folks were gone to th' Hay, 
Aluſfty Raſcal, fuch a one 

As one of you ( diſpraiſe to none ) 

Comes into th? Yard, and off the Hedge, 
Where all our Cloaths were hung to Bleach, 
Whips me a Brand-new Flaxen Smock, 

The very belt of all my Stock 3 

And runs away wi't in a trice : 

(?T had ne*r been on ty back paſt twice: ) 
But you I know ſuch baſeneſs ſcorn, 

You all are Men well bred and born. 

__(4) Who has not heard oth* Trojan people, 


Nor ſhall you find us dames of Tyre, 
So far remov*d from Phabws fire 3 
But we can cheriſh luſty Y*comen, 
And carry Toyes like other Women 3 
(b Therefore you ſhall, whether you go 
Straight on to Italy, or no : 


—_— 
— 


(a) Dis genus Aneadimn, quis Traje neſciat urbem ? 
Virtuteſque, wrroſque, aut taxts incendid bells. ? 

Non obtuſa adth geftamus peftora Pam ; 

Nee tam adverſus equos Tyria Sol jungat 4b wrbe 

(b) Seu vos Beſperiam magram,. Saturinaque dryds 
Sive Erycis fines, regemque eptatis Aceſtem, 

Azrilio tatos dimittam, opibuſque juuabo. 


- —_ — —— 


Virgil 


; 


Or whether you row on the Main, 
To your own Pariſh back again, 
Have what you want nor will I dun ye, 
But pay me when you can get Money : 
(c) But if youll tarry here, this Town 
That I now build thall be yourown ; 
And be as free you Trojans ſhall, 
As any Tyrian of 'cm all. 
A Man'sa Man, asT have read, 
Though he have but a Hoſe on's head : 
{d4) AndIcould wiſh that the ſame weather 
That blew your tatter'd Scullers hither, 
Would blow Zxeas hither too, 
And then there were no more to doe 
Ce) But I'll fend out my Men; who knows 
But he may now be picking Sloes 
In our Town-woods, or getting Nuts, 
For very need to fill his Guts ? 
(f ) Aneas in his milty Cloke, 
Heard every word Queen Dido ſpoke. \ 


——_————cC 
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(c) Viiltis & his mecun prviter canfrdere regis? 
4;b:m quam ſtaruo, weſtra it ; ſubducite naves, 
7: #s Th:1u/que mus aullo diſcrima? agetur, 


(4) Atque minamrex ipſe Noto compulſus codes 


Aſforct Aneas ; 


(e) Per littora ceytos 
Dimittam, & Libye luſtrare extrema jubcoo, 

St quibus ejebtus ſyluis, aut urbions errat 

(f ) His animum arre(ti diftis, & forts Acyates 
Et Pater Aneis, jamaudum erunpere anocn 
Ardcoant 


Þ 
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Her haney words made his mouth water, 
And he &n twitter'd to be at her, 
But he was ſo or joy'd he ſtood 
Like a great Sloven made of Wood ; 
And could not ſpeak (though he were willing) 
Would one have gi*n him Forty ſhilling. 
(2) Atlaft his Friend jog'd him with's hand 
How like a Logger- head you ttand ! 
Quoth he, for certainly I think, 
* Thou'tt cither mad, or in thy drink : 
! Doſt thou not ſee our Friends all round, 
+ Excepting one whom we ſaw drown'd; 
* Andallas well, as heart can wiſh, 
And yet thou ſtand '{ as mute as Fiſh ! 
(b) Scarce had he ſpoke, but off hc threw 
His Mantle made of Milis {o blue, 
{ And ſtood as plainly to be ſeen 
As any there, God bleſs the Ducen. 
| (7 ) For's Mother had fo dizen'd him, 
* That he ſhould ſhew both neat and trim: 


- ———— — 


; — 


(g) Prior Fneam compellat Achates, 

* Nate dea, que nunc animo ſententia ſurgit ? 

| Omnia tmra vides, claſſem ſocioſque receptos : 
Unus abeſt, medio in fluttn quem vidimus ipſi 

| Submeſum,—— - | 

{ (hb) Vix ea fatus erat, chm circumfuſa repent? 

| Scindit ſe nubes, (5 in athera putgat apertum : 
Reftitit Mneas clardque in luce refulſit, 

| (7) Os bumeroſque Deo ſimilis ; namgue ifſa decor am 
Ceſariem nato genetrix lumengque juvent 2 

f Purpureum, QF ltos oculis afflarat honores; *© 
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Though ( truly!) he was but an odd man, 
Splay-mouth'd, crump-ſhoulder'd, like the god 
Yet could he not i'th* nick invent (Pax, 
Her Majeſty a Compliment :; 
But ſcratch'd his hand and *gan to ſputter, 
His Elbow rub'd and kept a clutter, 
Mopping and mowing, till at laſt 
All difhicultics over- paſt, 
(k ) In Courtly Phraſe it thus came out; 
Madam ( quoth he ) your humble Trout ; 
That ſame Aneas whom you prize thus, 
Is here without DeceptioViſus ; 
T that ſame very man am herc, 
And come to taſte of your good chear. 
(1) O Dido Primroſe of Perfection; 
Who only granteſt kind proteQion 
To wandring Trojans, how ſhall we 
Er pay thee for this Courtche ! 
We never can my dainty Friend 3 
Then let Fove do't, and there's an end. | 


FL, fi. 4-5 lA * ug 


— 


(k ) Tum ſic reginam alloquitur, cunfiſque repens 
Improviſus ait : Coram, quem queritis adſum 
Troius Ainens ——— 
( 1) O ſola infandos Troje miſerata labores : 
Nue nos, reliqutas Danaum terreque mariſque 

( muibus exhauſtos jam caſibus, omnium egenos, 
Urbe, domo ſocias, Grates perſolvere dignas 
Non opis eſt neftre, Dido : nec quicquid ubique eſt 
Gewtis Dardaniz magnum que ſparſa per orbem. 
Dit tibi ( ſiqua pios rej eftant numina, ſiquid 
vſ;uam juſtitta eft, ( mens ſibi conſcia ret) 
Premia digna ferant ; 


Cm) Thus 
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(m) Thus having ended his fine Speech, 
Towards the Queen he turn'd his Breech ; 
And ſpoke to's rnen, ſays, Lads how is't? 
Come give me every one a Fiſt 3 
How doſi thou, Gzy, and Sirs how do ye? 
Now by my troth, I'm glad to ſee ye; 

'Tis better being here I trow, 

Than where we were a while ago, 

No longer fince than yeſterday : 
Welcome to Tyre, as I may (ay. 

With that to ſhaking hands they fall, 
And he moſt friendly ſhak't them all : 
Surely he was no Counterteiter, 

No Bandog could have ſhak't 'em better, 

(#)) Queen Dido raviſh't to behold 
The Carriage ſweet of this Springold. 
Star'd for a while, as ſhe'd look through him, 
And then thus brake her mind unto him. 

Co) O thou who haſt fo finely been bred, 
And com'n art of ſuch honelit Kindred, 

By what ſtrange luck halt thou been hurry d, 
As if the Fates would thee have worry d '* 
Tis firange thou halt not burſt thy Hoops, 
Th aft been ſo bang, d about the Stoops. 


(m) Sic fats ; amicum 
[lionea petit dextra levaque Sereſtum 3 
Poſt alios, fortemque Gyan, fortemque Cloanthum, 
( n) Obſtupuit primo aſpeftu Sidonia Dido, 
Caſu deinde viri tanto 3 & fic ore locata eſt ; 
(0) Quis te, nate dea, per tanta pericula caſus 
Inſequitur ? que vis immanibus applicat ory ? 
D 2 (p) Art 
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(fp) Art thou A'neas with th*'great Ware 
So famous for a Cudgel-player, 

Whom Venw with her fine Devices 

Bore that old Knocker, good Anchiſes ? 
Cq) My Father Belw went with Tewcer, 
(I think he had not many Sprucer ) 

To take poſicthon of an Hand, 

That was ſome Twenty Rood of dry-land. 


(r) And he itil! gave great commendations 


Ot Trojans 'bove all other Nations 

He could have nam d you all by dozens, 
And told me you and he wcic Coulins, 

( 5) Therefore young Meu to Carthage you 
Are welcome without rrorc adoe, 

I have my felt { Fd have you know) 

Been driven to my fhitts c'r now 3 


And therctore in my Juriſdiction, 


Pity a Beaſt that's in affliction : 
(t) With that ſhe ſtretched torth a hand, 
So white, it made Aineas ffand 


——  - — 


———— - 


(pÞ) Tare ile Ainezs, quem Dardanio Anchiſe 
Alma Venus Ph: yeii geruit Simoentis ad undam ? 
tg) Atque equrderm eucrum memini Sidona venire, 
Finibus expulſum pat11is, nova regna petentem 
Auxilto Belt; 
(r) Ipſe boftis Teucros inſignt laude ferebat ; 
Segue ortum antiqua Teucroram a ſtirpe volebat 
(s) Quare apite, 5 refs juvenes ſuccedite noftvis. 
Me quogque per multes ſrmilis fortuna labares 
Zattatam, hac demum woluit conſiſtere revra. 
Non 1gnata malt miſers ſurcurvere diſco. 

(1) Fe memorat ; fimul Fneam in regia ducit 
tctta; 


Amaz d 


b 
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Amaz'dto feet ( for know that ſhe 


. Still waſh*'d her hands in Chamber-Lee) 


And led neg in kind faſhion, 
Towards her Graces habitation 

And made a Curtzy at the dore, 

And prayd him to go in before : 

But he moſt curteouſly cry'd no, 

I hope I'm better bred than fo ; 

But let him ſay what he ſay could, 
Dido (wore Faith and Troth he ſhould; 
Well (quoth Zxeas) I ſee kill, 
Women and Fools mult have their will : 
And thereupon without more ta]}king, 
Enters before her proudly ftaiking. 
Scarce were they got within the dores, 
But Dido calld her Maids all Whores, 
And a great coyl and icolding kept, 
Becauſe the houſe was not clean ſwept: 
(2) Then all in hafte away lhe (ends 
Victuals unto Anex Friends 3 
Peaſe-porridge, Bacon, Puddings, Sowſe, 
Oth' very belt ſhe had i'th' houſe; 
Butter, and Curds, and Cheeles plenty, 
To hill their Guts that were full empty ; 
Bidding them cat, and never fave it, 
But call for more, and they ſhould have ic. 


( a”) Nec minus interea ſocis ad littora mittit 
Viginit tauros. magnorum horrentia centum 
Terga ſuum, pingues centum cum matribus agnos. 
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(b ) This being done, the dainty Queen 
Conduds the Trojans further in ; 
Into a Parlor neat ſhe takes *em : 
And there moli fairly welcome makes 'cm :; 
She ferv'd *em drink and victuals up, 
As long as they would cat or ſup; | 
Whiltt cach one there ſo play'd the Glutton, 
That he was forced to unbutton, 
No l{ooner had the Trojans bold 
Scuff*d their Guts full as they would hold z 
But that Aneas ftraight begun, 

(c) All-to-bethink him of his Son. 

* Now you mutt know that he had had 
A Wench, and by that Wench a Lad. 
The Laſs Creuſa had to name, 
Whom ( be it ſpoken to their ſhame ) 
The Greek, when firlt they took Troy City, 
Did thruſt to death, without all pity : 
Ficlt of that Sex ſure in fair julting, 
T hat ever ſuffer d death by thruſting. 

( 4 ) His Son, Aſcanias hight, a Page, 
About ſome dozen years of Age, 
This Boy new (ent Acbates 
To fetch 3 quoth he, fince we feed pgraty, 
Why ſhould not now my little Battard, 


{ That I dare ſwear world prove no Daſtard ) 


(b) Ar domus interior regati ſp/endida luxu 
Inſiraitar, mediiſque param convivia ters. 

(c) Omnigin Aicanio chart ſtat cura parents, 

(4) Aneas rapidum ad naves premittit Achatety, 
Aſzanio ferat hac, irſumque ad mznia ducat, 


Come 
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' Come to Queen Dido's houſe, and Feaft, 
As we have done oth' very beſt ? 
Go fetch him then, ( e )) and let him bring's 
Out of my Coffer, thoſe gay things 
I fav'd at Troy 3 which for their tinenc(s 
He ſhall preſent unto her Highneſs. 
There is a riding-hood and Safe- guard 
Of Yellow Lace, bound with a brave guard, 
Which Hellex wore, the very day 
That Paris, ſtole her quite away. 
(f) Then there's a Diſtaff neatly wrought, 
That Pari# too for Hellen bought, 
For carved Work fit to be ſeen, 
Betwixt the legs of any Queen. 
And then there is a fair great Ruff, 
Made of a pure and cotily Stuff, 
To wear about her Highneſs neck, 
Like Mrs. Cockaynes in the Peak) 
And laſt a Quoit; wrought gorgeouſly 
With Tinſel, and Blew Coventry: 
Then go as faſt as th' canſi, I prithee, 
And bring him and theſe Preſents with thee, 
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(e) Munera preterea Iliacts erepta ruins 
Ferre jubet, pallam ſignis, auroque rigentem, 

Et circumtextum croceo velamen acantho, 
Ornatus Argivz Helenz ; quos illa Mycenis, 
Pergama cum peteret, inconceſſuſque Hymenzos 
Extulerat 
(f) Praterea ſceptrum, llione quod geſſerat olim 
Maxima natarum Priami, collogue monile 
Baccatum, & duplicem gemmis auroque coronam. 
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(g ) Away goes he, as he was bidden, 
Running as faſt, as if h*' had ridden 
But Vers, that ſame cunning Dame, 
Had yet another Trick to play *em. 
(Ch) She had no very good Opinion 
Of your ſo ſmooth-tongu*d Carthaginian, 
Nor knew ſhe but the Queen might be 
As full of Craft as Courtehie. 
(i) And ſhe was ſure that Juno would 
Do all the miſchief that ſhe could 
Theretore ſhe in all haſte did run 
T* a Boy, call'd Cxpid, was her Son. 
This Cxpid was a little Tyny, 
Cogeing, Lying, Pceviſh Nyny ; 
No bigger than a good Points Taz 3 
But yct a vile unhappy Wag, 
He ne'r would go to School, but play 
The Truaat every other day : 

| Run men into the Breech with 'pins, 
Throw Stones at Folks, and break their ſhins; 
Kill Peoples Hens, and ſteal their Chicks, 
And do a Thouſand Roguy Tricks : 
But with a Bow the Shit-breecht Elt 
Would ſhoot like Robin Hood himſelf 3 
And had, I warrant, every dart, 
Poylon'd with fuch a ſubtle art, 


(g) Haccelerans, iter ad naves tendebat Achates. 
At Cytherea novas aries, nova pefore verſat 
Conſilia _ 
h ) *uipge domum timet ambiguam, Tyrioſque bilingues. 
i ) VUrit atrox JunNo—— | 
That 
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That where they hit their power was fo, 

It made Folks love, would they or no... 

And for this Trick; the hopeful Yburh 

Was call'd The God of : Love, forſooth. 
To this young Squire Dame enir.trotted, 

As I (if you have not forgot it )/'+ 9 + 

Told you before, and:thus beguns10 ©» | 

To flatter up her. Graceleſs Son. | 

(k ) My Goldy Locks; { quoth ſhe) ny Joy, 

My pretty little tyny Boy : 

Thy Mother Venzs comes to thee 

T'implore thy little Deity. 

(1) Thou know'fi as well as anion, 

How Juno vile has us'd thy Brother, 

Our poor Zxeas, what a Clatter, 

She made to drown him on the water 3 

Nay ſhe would doe moxe miſchict fill, 

Tf the curſt Quean might bave her will. 

(m) nes now is at a place, 

Call'd Carthage, with a handſome Lals, 

Queen Dido nam'd, where now he is 

Made on as much, as:heart can wiſh 

(+) But left the Queen ſhould change her mind 

As Weather-Cocks do with the wind, 
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( hk) Gnate, mee Vives, mea magna potentia, ſolus 
Gnate patris ſummi qui tela Thphoea remnis 3 

Ad te confugto, & ſupplex tha numina poſco, 

(1) Frater at Aneas pelago tuns omnia circum 
Littora jatetyr, odiis Junonis intgque, 

Notatibi 


_ ) Quocirca capere ante dolis (x cingere flammsa 
y_ meditor, ne quo ſe numine muter 3 


And 


Virgile Book. 


And thorough J«xo's Wiles at laſt, 

Shew him a Womans ſlipp'ry caſt ; 

My pretty Archer, let us two 

Shew the proud Slut what we can do, 

My Sow Aneas does diſpatch 

Acbates to the Whart to fetch 

My little-Grandchild, who muſt come, 

To ſup in Dido's Dining-Room. 

Now fince that thus.in ſhort-the Caſes, - 
And that thou canſi:ſo well cut Faces : /: | 
{ 0p.) I would havethee to ſet thy Phys*- 
Nomy in ſuch a ſhape as his: 

And go along as meek'and mild, 

As any little ſucking child. 

When thou com'ti there, know the Queen 
Will clip, .and kiſs thee Cheek, and Chin 3 
Dandle, and give thee. Figs and Raiſons ; ; 
Then muſt thou play thy Petty- Treaſfons, 
Lick her Lips, flatter her, Cog, 

And ſet her Highneſs 6. oth Gog, 

That Fame, and honour ſhe may go by, 
And let Zneas firk her Toby, 


— - — -_ _ ———— _ 
——_ > - ——_— 


Faciem mutatus (F ora Cupido 


(9) 


Pro dulci Aﬀſcanio venizt. 

( þ ) Tu faciem il/tus note non amplius unam 
Falle dolo, & notos puert puer indue vultus, 

Ut cum te gremio accipiet l[etifſima Dido, 
Regal:s inter menſas, laticemque Lyzum, 

Cum dabit amplexus, atque ofcula aulcia figet, 
Occultum inſpires 1gnem, fall, ſue veneno, 


(9) This 
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(q (a) This is my Plot, and thar noughts trols i it, 
I'll make the Child a fleeping Poſler. 

And when he's faſt, I will him hide ' 

I'th' top oth Garret upon Ide, 

( a ) Cupid who Miſchief lov'd I think, 
Better by halt than Meat or Drink ; 
Without all manner of. Reply, 

Prepares him for his Roguery. | 

His wings he from his ſhoulders throws; 
Becauſe they'd not go into's Clothes. - 

And dreſt himſelf to ſuch a' wonder, /|; ;;j |: 
That none could know the Lads alunder;-- :: 

(6b) But Venus gave t'other a Sopz- :} - 
That made him leep like any Top. | ; 

And whilſt he taking was;a Nap, - 
She laid him neatly in her Lap, 1101074 
And carri*d him to a houſe that ſtood ;; - 
Upon an Hill in an old Woods lis 
And when ſhe had the Urchin there, 

She laid him up in Lavender, thed 

(c ) In the mean time Sir Cupid g0EesS 
To th? Court in young Izlus Clothes 


— _— — 


(q) Hunc ego ſopitum ſomno ſuper alts Cyrhera 
Aut ſuper Idalium m_ e recondam, 
( 4) Paret amor ditty chare genetricis, (5 alas . 
m_ a xl greſſu gaudens incedit Tull. 
Venus Aſcanio placida per membra quietem 

bo & fotum gremio dea tollit jn altos 
Idaliz IJucos ; bi mollis amaracus illum 
Floribus, & dulci aſpirans complefitur umbra, 


(ce) Jamgue ibat ditto parens, 
(4) Who 
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(4) Whoſhould he ſee when he came there, 
But Dido fitting in a Chair, 

Fth' midfi of all her Troja# Blades, 
Vap'ring and {wearing'at her Maids ! 
Under hey Feet a Cricket ſtood, 

Whereon ſhe ſtampt as ſhe were wood, 
And likewiſe there' was' finely put 

A Cuſhion underneath her Scut. 

There as ſhe ſate upon her Crupper, 

(e) She bad her Folks to bring in Supper, 
And in they brought a thundring Meal, 
Great' Joints of Mutton, Pork, and Veal, 
Hens, Geeſe,and Turkies, Ducks, and Buttards, 
And at the laſt, Fools, Flawns, and Cuſtards : 
The Trejans- eat, and \make good Chear, 
Tunning themſelves with Ale and Beer 
There was old drinking, and old finging, 

And all the white, the Bell was ringing: 

One would have thought by the great Feaſt, 

*T had been a Wedding at the leaft, 
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(#) Cam venit, auleis jam { regina ſuperbis 
Anrea compofuit ſpontla, medjimgue locavit. 


Jam pater Aineas © jam Trojana juventus 
Cenveniunt ; ſtratoque ſuper diſcumbitur oftro. 

(e) Quinquaginta intas famule, quibus ordine longo 
Cara penn ſtraere, of flammis adolere penates. 
Centum ali, totidemgue pares 4tate miniftri, 

Nu1 davibus menſas onerent, oF pocula ponant 
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Whilk thus they eat, and drink, and chat, 
(f) Cupid, that little cogging Brat, 

So cunning was in Counterteiting, 

Anea thought him ons own getting, 

At laft Queen Dido in her Lap, 

Sets me the Mounte: banking, Ape, 

And kift his Lips all of a Lather, 

Then thus beſpeaks the new-made Father. 

By th? Mack (quoth ſhe). thou Trqa# truſty, 
Thou got*tt this Boy. when thou wert luliy 3 
And any one that does but note him,,. 

May ſoon know who it was begot him z 

I dare be (worn ?twas thou didft get him, 
He's en as like thee-as th' hadti ſpet him, 

(g) Whilſt chus the, Youch ſhe kilt and dandl'd, 
Cupid had (o the matter -handPd, 

That ſhe began upon a ſudden 

To feel a longing for white Pudden. 

(Þ) When they had ſup'd, and that the Waiters 
Had Trenchers tan away, and Platters 


— —— — 


( f) Te ubi complexu Area collogue pependir, 
Et magnum falſi implevit genitoris amorem, 
Keginam petit ; hac oculs, bec pettore toto 
Heret : (5 interdum gremio fouct inſcia Dido, 
Inſideat quantus miſere dew 


(g) «t memnor ile 
Matris Acidaliz, paulatim abolere ychaum 
Incipit, or vivo tentat prevertere amare 
Jampridem reſides animos ——— 

(hb) Poſtquam prima quies epulis, menſeque rumote, 
Crateras magnos ſiatuunt, (f vieacorenant, 


(i) Up 
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(i) Up from her Chair Queen Dido ſtarts, 
And takesa Mug, that held two Quarts 
Of drink, That ſhe with much forbearing, 
Had ſav*d long fince for her Sheep-ſhearing : 
And thus begins, Here Sirs, here's to you, 
And from my heart muchgood may do you : 
(k_) nem, here's a Health to thee, 
To—and to good Company 3 
And he that will not pledge me fairly, 
And name the words as I do barely ; 
I do pronounce him to be no Man, 
And may he never tickle Woman, 
(1) With that ſhe ſet it to her Noſe, 
And off at once the Rumkzn goes 
No drop beſides her Muzle falling, 
Until that ſhe had fſupt it all in. 
Then turning't * Topſey on her Thumb, 
Says, Look, here's Supernaculum, 
A-neas, as the Story tells, 
And all the reſt did bleſs themſelves, 
To ſec her troll off ſuch a Pitcher, 
And yet to have her face no richer. 
By Fove (quoth he) knocking his Knuckles, 
I'd not drink with her for Shoe-buctkles : 


—_— 


(i) Hic regina gravem gemmis, auroque popoſcit, 
Implevitque mero pateram :; quam Belus & cmnes 
A Belo ſoliti 
(b) Adfis letirie Bacchus dator oF bona Juno: 
Et vos 6 cerum Tyrit celebrate faventes. 

( 1) Dixit, & in menſa laticum libavit honorem : 


—— 


Primaque libato ſummo tens attigit ore, 


But 
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But Madam ( ſays he) {weetly bowing, 


I hope your Grace does not make * plowing: 


For it you do, at this large rate, 
There will be many an aking Pate; 

(m ) With that he took a luſty Swimmer, 
Here Sirs (quoth he) I drink this .Brimmer 
In kind return for our Protections, 

Unto Queen Dido's beſt afteHions. 


(#) Down went their Cups, and to't they fell, 


Roaring and Swaggering pell-mell, 

(o) Whilſt a blind Harper did adyance, 
That wore Queen Didg's Cognizance, 
A Minſtrel that Jopas hight, 
Who play'd and ſung to *em all night ; 
He ſung 'em Songs, Ballads, and Catches, 
Of Mens Devices, Womens Patches 
With ancient Songs of high Renown, 
And even one they call Troy-Town : 
At that A:neas {hak'd his Noddle, 
As one would do an empty Bottle; 
( Quoth he ) It he that wrote this Ditty, 
Had been with us i'th* midſt oth” City, 
When Faggot-ſticks flew in Folks Chops, 
And knockt Men down as thick as hops, 
I do believe for all's fine Chiming. 
He would have had ſmall mind of Rhiming : 


('m ) Ille impiger hauſit 
Spumantem pateram, (7 pleno ſe proluit auro. 
(n) Poſt alit proceres ; — 

- ( 0 )) cithara crinitus Topas 
Perſonat aurat4, docuit ques maximus Atlas, 
Hic canit errantem Luram 
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Yet for to give the Devil his. due, 
Who e'r he was, the Ballad's true. 

(p) From Dido then a belch did fly, 
*Tis thought ſhe meant it for a figh, 
And tears ran down her fair long Noſe ; 
The Queen was Mxdlin I ſuppoſe. \ 

(4) (Quoth ſhe) xes, out of Jelting, 
Thou needs muſt tell at my Requeſting, 
All the whole Tale of Troy's'condition, 
Since firft you troubled were with th*Grecian 
Hefor's great Fights, and Priam's Speeches, 
And cke deſcribe Aebilles Breeches, 
How firong he was when he did grapple, 
And if Trdydes Horſe were dapple. 
Tell me, I fay, of Pars Lechery, 
The Grecians Quarrels, and their Treachery, 
Your Challenges, your Fights, and Battels, 
And how you loft your Goods and Chattels ; 
And to what places you have wander*d 
Er fince you were fo baſely ſquanderd. 
All theſe things would I know moſt duly, 
Then tell me ſpeedily and truly, 


i 


-_ 
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(p) Infelix Dido, longimgue bibebat amorem 3 

(q) Multa ſaper Priamo rogitans, ſuper He&ore multa : 
Nunc quibus Aurorz veniſſet filius armis 3 

Nunc qualss Diomedis equi nunc quantus Achilles : 

Imo age, (y 4 prima dic hoſpes origine nobss 3 

Infidias, inquit, Danaim, caſnſque torum, 

Erroreſque tuos, 
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The Fourth Book. 


(4) T N this Fourth Book we find it written, 
That Dido Queen was deeply ſmitten; 

Much taken with the Trojan's perſon, 

Than which a. properer was ſcarce one : 

Much of his breeding did ſhe reckon, 

But that which ſtab'd her was his weapon, 

For which ſhe did fo ſcald and burn, 

That none but he could ſerve her turn. 

(b ) The Sun, that ſpruce light-headed Fellow 
With frizled locks of ſanded yellow, 


( a) At Regina gravi jamdudum ſaucia cura, 
Vulnus alit venss, (5 caco carpitur ignt, 

Multa viri virtus animo, multuſque recurſat 

Gent#s honos, herent infixi pefore wultus, 
Verbaque ;, nec placidam membris dat cura quietem. 
(b) Yeoſtera thacbea luſtrabat lampade terras, 
Humentemque Aurora polo dimoverat umbram, 
Cum lic ananimem allrquitur maleſana ſororem. 
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The windows crept by radiation, 

Like Son begot in fornication, 

When Dido mad to go to Man, 

Juit thus befpake her Sifter Nan. 

(ec) I've been all night (quoth ſhe) my Naxcy, 
So ſtrangely troubled in my fancy, 

I conld not relt till morning; peep, 

Odd dreams have fo difturb'd my fleep: 

(4) What a fiout Stripling's this Aneas, 
That chus hath croft the Seas to fee us ! 

I do believe, nay, dare ſwear for him, 

No mortal Woman ever bore him: 

(e) But ſome great Lady in the Skie, 

That Nurs'd him up with Furmitie ' 

I hate a baſe cowardly Drone, 

Worlſe than a Rigil with one Stone : 

But this bold Trojan I delight in, 

(Cf) How bravely does he talk of Fighting ' 
I tell thee Nancy, wer't not that 

Folks would be apt to talk and prate, 
Should I ſo ſoon new Suiters have, 

( g) My Husband yet ſcarce cold ig's grave 3 
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(e) Ama ſoror, que me fuſpenſam tnſmma terren ! 
(4) £ uu nous hic noſtris. ſucceſſrt ſedibus boſpes ? 
Quem ſeſe ore ferens ! quam forti peftore (F armis ! 
(e) Credo equidem (nec vana fides) genus efſe De orum. 
Degeneres animos timor arguit, 

(f ) Heu ! quibus ille 

Zattatus fats! Que bella exhaufta canebat ! 

(g) Ne cui me vinclo poſſum ſociare jugali, 

Poſtquam primus amor, &c. 

St non perteſum thalami tedeque fuiſſet , 

Huic unt forſan potui ſuccumbere calpe. 


And 
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And were I not with my firſt Honey 

Half tyr'd as *twere with Matrimony. 

I could with this ſame Youngfier tall 

Find in my heart to try a fall. 

(hb) I muſt confeſs fince that fad ſeaſon, 
Pygmalion cut my Husband's weazon 3 

This only (not to mince the matter ) 

Has made my Jiggambob to water. 

(i) But may I firlt, I ove implore, 

Sink thorow this my Chamber- floor, 

Down quick into the Cellars bottom, 

E'r I commit the thing you wot on 3 

Or any thing by Luſts ſuggeſtion, 

(k,) That my good name may bring in queſtion. 
(1) Which ſaid, ſhe wept in manner ampler, 
Than Girl new whipt for loting Sampler. 
Nan in her anſwer was not long, 

For nimble Baggage of her tongue 

She was, (as ſome would ſay that knew her, 
As was in that, or next Town to her. ) 

{ m ) O Sifter dearer to me far, 

Than Sunſhine days in harvelt are : 


— — 


(h) Anna ( fateboy enim ) miſeri poſt falta Sychzi 
Conjugs 3 (F fþarſos fraterna cade penates, 
Solus bic inflexit ſenſu, animumgue labantem 
Impulit : agnoſco veteris veſtigid flammse. 
(1) Sed mibi vel tellus optem pris ima dehiſcat, 
Aut pater omnipotens adigat me 
(k) Ante pudor quam te violam aut tua jura reſolvam 4 
C l) Sic fans finum lachrymis implevit «bortis, 

m) Anna refert | 
0 luce mags dileta ſorori, 
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(1) Wilt thou (quoth ſhe) O Woman Wood, Si 
Still top the currant of thy blood, | 
And loſe the time by vain pretences 

Of making pretty Boys and Wenches ? 
Wilt thou cut Faces evermorc 

For Husband dead, as Nail in dore? | 
Dot thou believe, thou puling thing, 

(o) That dead Folks care for whimpering ? 
(Pp) Yield, and benavght at laſt; Y'have plaid 
The Fool too long, here be it ſaid, 

And ftood too much in your own light, 

Or long enough ago, you might 

(4) Have match't your ſelf, and that well too, 
To rich and proper men enow. 

What though you have ſaid many nay, 

Yea, and burnt day-light, as we ſay, 
Goodman Iarbas here hard: by, 

And others of good Yeomanry 3 

That might have pattz becauſe forſooth 
They could not pleaſe your dainty Tooth. 


Virgile 


an 


— 


(n) Solane perpetud mwrens earptre j juvent a ? | 
Nec aulces natos, Peners nec promia nor ? 
(o Id cinerem, aut manes credis curare ſepultos ? | 
( Eſto; egram null! ——_ flexere maritt ; 

72. ) Non Libye 'ncn ante Tyro deſpefins Tarbas, 
Dagor ſque alti, quos Africa Jews triamphys 
Di.es alit, &C- 
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(r ) Muſt you ſtill mince it at this rate, 

With one you twitter to be at ? 

You ne'r confider what a throng 

Of ſaucie Knaves you live among, 

Baſe il|-bred cheating furly Currs, 

Raſcalsas falſe as Moor Landers. 

Such Fellows, as I greatly doubt me, 

It you no better look about ye, 

And leave this toolifh twittle twattle, 

To match with one may tent your Cattle; 

Will in ſhort ſpace not leave a Goole, 

Turky, or Hen, about the houſe: 

(s) Your Brother too, he (wears and cuiles 

About his Money-Bags and Purlſcs, 

(+) I do believe that Fove and Fur, 

( Whom all the World, and I, and you know) 

Have ever been your faithful Friends 

For ſome moſt ſecret courteous ends, 

Over blew Neptwne's bouncing Ferries, 

Have hither {ent theſe Trojan Wherries. 
Oh, were theſe Trojans marry'd to us, 

How oft, and ably would they do us ! 


En euros 
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—— (r) Pla itone etiam pugnabis amori ? 

Non ventt in mentem, quorum corſederis arvis ? 

Hinc Getule urbes, genus inſup:rabile bello, 

Et Numide infreni cingunt, (5 inhoſpita Syrtis 

Hin — 

Barcai | 

( 5) Germanique Minas—— —— 

( t ) Dis equidem auſpicibus reor, fy Tunone ſecur d 3 
Huc curſum Iliacas vento tenuiſſe carinss, 


E 4 


(# ) Waat 


Virgzle BookIV. 


(#) What a fine Town would ours be then, 
How bravely ftor'd with lufty Men ! 

Then without any more ado, 

Siſter ſay Grace, and © fall to: 

They in good manners, ten to one, 

Will make an offer to be gone 

And rather truſt their rotten Barges, 

Than ſtay to put you to more charges : 

( *) But you may make 'em at command, 
As caftly ſtay as kiſs your hand. 

(x) Can you not tell *em that the weather 
*S too cold, or hot (no matter whether} 

T heir Sculleis torn and ſhatter'd fo, 

That they mult mend *em er they go3 

And in conclufion with good reaſon 
Wiſh*em t' expect a better ſeaſon, 

{ y } With ſuch like documents as thele are, 
Which the young Slut knew beſt would pleaſe 
Nancy lo tickled up her Grace, ( her, 
That Dido ſcarce knew where the was. 

Nay. ſome afhrm a dangerous matter, 

Sac'd much ado to hold her water ; 
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(u) Quamtu urbem ſ.ror hanc cernes ! que ſurgere regna 
Conjugiotalt / eucrum comit antibus arms 

Punica je tants attollet Gloria 1 ebus / 

C* ) Tu mods —— 


indulge heſpitio cauſaſque inneFe morandi, 

(+ ) Dum pelago deſzvit hyems, Cy aquoſus Orion 
Quaſſateque rates, nondum tra#abile celum.” 

(y) Hu dittu jncenſum animum irflammavit amore, 
Spemgue a:dit dubie 


And 
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And counſePd in chat rewpting itrain, 
I wonder how ſhe could contain : 
But certain *tis, that this advice 
So wrought upon this Widow nice, 
That ſhe, who Maid, Widow and Wife, 
Had priz'd her Honour, 'bove ker Life; 
( 2 ) Now car'd no more for her good Name, 
Than any common Trading Dame. 
( a )) But to the Church ( ftorfooth ) anon, 
That matters might go better on, 
( Like People oth* Phanatick fry, 
W hoſe SanCtity's Hypocrihe ) 
They muſt, and ſlipping on their Pattens, 
They went, as who ſhould ſay to Mattens. 
Thither now come, fair Dido {quars 
Her Bum on Haffock made of Mats: 
For you muſt know, as Story lays, 
Queens, like the godly in theſe days, 
In manner inſolent and flighty, 
Diſdain'd to kneel to God Almighty, 
But Anna who was but a Spinſter, * A figure 
KneePd low on Stones as hard as Flints are. ſo new, 
Their eyes they roll'd, and bow'd their Bodies #*4t Mo-. 


To this, and t'other god and goddels, _ = 
(b) ToCeres, Phabus and Lyens, yet no © 


And twenty harder names than * The*ss. name for 
it, 


— 


(z ) Memi ſolvitque pugorem. 

( a) Principio Delubra adeunt, pacemque per aras 
Exquirunt, 
(b) Legifere Cereri, Phorboque, patrique Lyz2 : 


(c ) But 
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(c) But Juno had moſt veneration, 
As ſhe was Queen of Copulation. 
Prayers being done, up Dido roſe, 
And to the Prieſt demurely goes 3 
She gently pulls him by the garment, 
The reverend Type of his preferment, 
And with moft gracious looks and ſpeeches, 
To borrow a word or two belceches. 
The Pricft bow*d low in aukward wile, 
As 'tis you know Sir Roger's guile, 
And in obſequious manner told her, 
Her Grace with him might make much bolder. 
This Prie(i was held a mighty Clark, 
In mylicries profound and dark ; 
(*) Had skill in Phyfick, and was able 
To tell Folks Fortunes by their Table. 
Him ſhe conjures, intreats, and prays, 
With all the cunning that (he has, 
Greaſes his Fiſt ; nay more, engages 
Thenceforth to mend his Quarters wages, 
It he would but reſolve the doubt 
That ſhe then came to him abour. 
But *t had been vain, had he been wiſer, 
Or to inſiruct, or to adviſe her, 
Cd) Alas, poor Prieſt ! how fruitleſs is't 
To judge by Phys nomy or Fiſt ! 


— 
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(Cc) Junom ante omnes, cat vincla jugalia cure. 
Ipſa tenens dextra pateram pulcherrima Dido, ec, 
(*) Spirantta corſulit exta, 

d) Heu vatum ignare mentes, quid vota furentem, 
22rd Delubra juvant ? eft mollis flamma medullas 
Interea, (QF tacitum wvivit ſub tettore wulnus, 


Or 
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Or what do Prophecies avail, 
When Women have a whisk i'th* Tail ? 
( e ) Dido for Love in woful wiſe, 
Bubbles, and boils, and broils, and tries, 
And in her am'rous Moods and Tenſes, 
Even like one out of her ſenſes ; 
About the Town ſhe runs and reels, 
With all the School- boys at her hcels. 

$o have I ſeen in Paſtures fair, 
Where Cattle educated are: 
( f-) An Heifer young when ſhe doth itch, 
With Gad-breeze ſticking in her breech, 
From ſhady Brake on ſudden rife, 
And with her Tail erc& to th' skies, 
(g) Run through the field with frisks and kicks, 
In various capreols and tricks, 
Some caſe poor thing, alas, to find 3 
(b ) When lo, the Sting Ricks faſt behind : 
One while ſhe takes her (7 ) luſty Lover, 
Meaning her paſſon to diſcover 3 
She leads him out from place to place, 
And ſhews him all that c*r the has 
Diſcloſes all her (ſecret wealth, 
And ſays, if Fove ſend lite and health, 


(e) Uritur infelix Dido, totaque vagatur 
Urbe furens _ 
— (f ) Qualis canjeta cerva ſagitts. 
Nuam procal, &c., 

—— ( g ) Ila ſuga ſylvas ſaltuſque peragrat. 
(b) Haret lateri lethalu arundo 

(1) Nanc media X.neam ſecum per mznia ducit : 
S1doniaſque oftentat opes, urbemque paratam. 


That 
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| Trae ſhe (though ſimply there the ſtand ) 


V\:i! make that Living as good Land, 
If ike continne but a while on?, 

As any hes within hve mile on t, 

The it Ck ) begins tomump and (matter, 
Willi::-- > break-into the matter, 

And as :':e queſtion, when (alas! ) 

To fee how things will come to paſs ! 
When ih: moſt fain would break her mind, 
She ſoon-r could by half break wind, 
Than ſpe as a word, Vertue forſooth, 
And Modeſt fo fiopt her mouth. 

(!) Over and over then ſhe treats 

Him, and his Mates, with ſundry meats, 
Whiltt Zr9jars round beliege her boards, 
Merry as Greeks, and drunk as Lords. 
When furs as e*r they fit to Table, 

She calis 3zain to hear Troy's Fable: 

Nay lov?. :: fo, that ſhe ris ſaid, 

The Bal': then of Troy-Town made. 

We ow: }j:er tor't, and let us pay't her 3 
Who FE. :iih'd it, was her Tranſlator. 
(#) '- .» when with raking up the fire 
Eact: ©... departs to Bedfordſhire : 


ncipit effari, mediaque in voce reſiſtit, 

\unc eadcim labente te convivia querit : 
zacoſque iterum demens audire labores 
*, pendetgue iterum narrantis ab ore. 

oft ubt digreji, lumengque obſcura viciſſem 


£-:- premit z ſuadentque cadentia ſydera ſomnss : 


And 
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And pillows all ſecurely ſnort on, 
Like Organiſis of fain'd Hogs-Norton ; 
(o) Dido, poor Queen, alone doth lye, 
Dreaming on True-loves Phys nomy : 
And in that humour ſhe the {mall 
(p) Aſcanius takes, Troy's Favenal 
And in her Lap on tuft of Sorrel, 
Laying thelittle wanton Gorrel, 
Oft would ſhe ſighing ſay, This Lag, 
Ob that be were but like bis Dad ! 

This life the wotul Dido led, 
Eke at her Board, and cke at Bcd, 
(q) Her Houlewitery no more regarding, 
Neither herſ{pinning nor her carding 3 
But like a Dame of wits bereaveu, 
Let all things go at {1x and ſeven. 

W hich when Queen Fen0 ( for theſe two 
Were Clove and Orange you mult know) 
Percelv d, and that, than blind checks blinder, 
She threw all care and ſhame behind her + { 


An— —_ 


(9) Sola domo merct vacua,  (iratiſque relifis 
Incubat — 
(p) Aut gremio Aſcanium-genttery intagine capra | 
Detinet, infandum fs fallere poſſet amorem 

(q) Noncoepre al) urgunt tures, non arma Juventus 
E xercet portſve aut propmgnacula bells 

Tuta parant , Pendent opera interrupta. min. 7que 
Murorum ingemes, «quataque mackina, cel. 

Quam ſimul ac tai perſenſn pefte tener. 

Chara 7ovis conjux nec famam obſtase ſuvori ; 
Talibins aggredirar Fenerem Satarnia difts : 
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She 
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She Venw in theſe words accoaſts, 

(r ) You, and your Son may make your boaſts 
With ſhame enough, that god and goddeſs, 
Like ſublunary Buhe-bodics, 

To make a Woman light as Feather, 

Do lay your learned heads together. 

(+) Twas not for nought that I was ever 
Afraid of your two coming, hither. 

You, and your little blinking Urchin 
Againtt this Town have {till been lurching. 
(t) But when ſhall we give o'r this pother, 
And leave oft vexing one another ? 

Be thou but mine, VII be thy Friend, 

(#) Let's Marry 'em, and there's an end. 
Thou haſt thy with, thy little Archer 

Has made our Dido mad as March: hare. 
Then let us all old quarrels quit, 

Leave being ſuch a peeviſh Tit: 

(x) Troy Lads (hall marry Tyrian Laſles, 


z 


And we will be as merry as paſſes. 


————— 


( r) Tuque puerque tus : magnum & memorabile nomen, 
Una dolo divum fi femina vita duorum eſt. 

( 5) Nec me adeo fallit, veritam te menia noſtra 
SnſpeAas habuiſſe domos Carthaginis alte. 

(t ) Sed quis erit modus ? aut quo nunc certamine tanto ? 
(wu) Quin pottus pacem eternam, pattoſque Hymenaos 
Exercemus? habes tota quod mente petiſti. 

Ardet amans Dido traxitque per ofſa furorem - 
Communem hune ergo populum paribuſque rogamus 

Auſpicts 

m=— ( 2) liceat Phrygio ſervire marito, 
Dotaleſque rue Tyrios permittere dextre. 
(y) Venns 


/ 
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(y) Venus who knew ſhe did but glaver, 
For all the fine ſmooth words ſhe gave her, 
And proffer'd love's not worth a Cow-turd, 
( You know) if ſpoke but from Teeth outward, 
(z) Like cunning Quean in ſmiles array d her, 
And in her own Coin thus ſhe paid her. 

O 7zno Queen, Fove's Bedfellow, 
Who here above, or who below, 
(2) With thee would quarrel or contend, 
And not till reſt thy loving Friend ? 
I like the motion well, but that 
( b ) There's one main thing I ſtumble at; 
And that in downright truth is this, 
( ove pardon if I think amils, ) 
I am afraid (this doubt I put ye 
Indeed-law now is ſomething ſmutty ) 
But I the (cruple muſt not ſmother 3 
( Women you know, to one another) 
| May freely ſpeak (here be't ſaid 
| 'Twixt you and me) am fore afraid, 
My Son's fo big, (which rarely falls) 
About his—, and Genitals. 
' That I am half afraid leſt he 
{ Should chance to fpoil her Majeſty, 


— 


(y) Olli (ſenſit enim ſimulatd mente loquutam) 
(x) Sic contra eft ingreſſa Venus 
( a) Quis talia demens 
Abnuat ? aut tecum malit contendere bello? 

( b-) Si modo quod memoras, fattum fortuna ſequatur 3 
Sed fatis incerta feror 3 $i Jupiter unam 

EfJe velit emmmmmm—c 
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Vireile - Zook IV. 


(c) At that Queen Juno ſmil'd and ſaid, 

Of that { Wench ) never be afraid, 

For if they once do come together, 

Hel] find that Dido's reaching leather: 

If then that Dido and thy Son, 

To doas other Folks have done, 

(4)Thou give conſent: (mark )and in few words 
Which ſhall be friendly words and true words; 
I'll tell thee how PI ve caſt about: 

And laid a Plot to bring em to*c. 

(e) To morrow cr the Sun ( Heaven bleſs him) 
Can ſce to riſe, atleaſt to dreſs him, 

Aneqxs and the Queen have made, 

( The Queen and he I ſhould have ſaid ) 

A match to go after her wonting, 

Into the Woods a Squirrel hunting : 

Now I, whilſt all on every fide, 

The Thickets round are occupi'd, 

And eagerly their Game are following, 

As Hunters uſe, whooping and hollowing : 
(f) Will cauſe big-bellied Clouds to pour 
Upon their Coxcombs ſuch a ſhowre, 


_— as 


 —— 


m— (c) Quam ſice'eipit Regia Juno, 
Mecum erit ifte labor : —_ 

(d) Nunc qua ratiene, quod inſtat, 
Confiert poſſit, paucis (adverte) docebo, 


. (e) Venatum Mneas, unaque miſerrima Dido 


In nemus ire parant, ubi primos craſtings orts 
Extulerit Titan, radiiſque retexerit orbem. ; 
(f) His ego nigrantem commiſti grandine nimbum, 
Dum trepidant als, ſaltzſque indagine cingunt, 
Deſuper infundam 
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And will with tain and hail ſoclout *em, - 


They'tt not have one dry thread about 'em. 
(g) Beſides fuch thunder claps ſhall burſt our, 
As ſome of *em ſhall (mell the worſe for'r. 


(hb) Trojans and Tyrians helter-skelter, 

Will then all run to ſeek for ſhelter, 

Then each one there will thift for one, 

And leave the Queen and him alone. 

(i): Dido and Dildo in this cafe, 

Shall find a Cave as fit a place 

For ſuch an uſe, fo fine and dark, 

That if A£xeas be a ſpark, 

They there in fpite of all foul weather, 

May take a gentle rouch together : 

So each of other may have proof, 

(k) And marry after time enough. 
Venus who very well could tadom 

The botom of this ſubtle Madam, 

Soon {melt her praQtice, and her art 

As ſtrong as ſhe had let a fart ; 

_ Yet that ſhe might her malice blind, 

And fit the Lady in her kind, 

(1) She ſeems her free conſent to give, 

And trips it, laughing in her ſceve. 


(eg) & tonitru calum omat citbo 
(hb) Diff ugient comites» & notte tegentar opaca. 
(1) Spiluncam Dido, dux & Trojanus eandems 
De ventent ; aderog, & tus fi mils certa voluntas, 
C014ubt0 ſungam, Ne 

(k) ſtabiliy propriamque dicabs : 

Hic Hymen#4s ent 
(1) Non adverſata peterts 


—  — 


At" uit, atque dolis fit Cytnered reperttss 


(m) Mean 
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* A vor 
Nec ſſary 
Iiſtrument 
3a Squirr(l 
bunting. 


— 


(m) Mean while the Sun as it his courle is, 
Got up to dreſs and water's Horles | 
When out the merry hunters come, 


'With them a Fellow with a Drum F, 


Your Tyrian Squirrels will not budge elſe, 
Well arm'd they were (#) with ſlaves & cudgelks, 
Tykes too they had of all ſorts, (-) Bandogs, 
Curs, Spanicls, Water-dogs and Land-dogs, 
(p) Theſe for the Queen expecting tarry, 
Who longer lay than ordinary z 

For ſhe at night could take no calc, 

She had been bit fo ſore with Fleas. | 
(4) Her Mare well trapt of her own ſpinning, 
Ty'd to the Pales. ſtood: likewiſe whinging 3 
For why ( as Pots ſing the Fable ) 

Her Foal was bolted up i th* Stable. 

(Cr) Atlaſt ſhefallies from the houſe, 

As tineand brisk as Body louſe. ... 

C5 ) She hood and Safe-guard had: bran-new, 
The Lace was yellow, Cloth was blew; 


(”m) Geeanm tnterea' ſurrces aurora neliquit 2: 
It poytts ſupare 62 0/to velit ff juyenths 8 

Retna rara, plage : 
(n) Lato viaaula ferro, 

(0) Et ovora canun tis. 

(p) Riganam Thalamo eunftaitew, ad mma prom 
Pannun expifiant, 

—(q) Oftroque infrenis & aun 

Stat Joripes, ac frena fergx ſpumantia maudit. 
(r) Tazdem progreditur, 


(5) Sidoniam picto cHamydem circumdata bympe, 
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Faſt to her Girdle, ty*d with ook; 
(t) A bunch of Keys — ung * 
For why, well knew the thrifty Queen, 
That Servants ſtill have ſlippery been : 
Which made her carefull of her pelf, 
Evermore keep her keys her elf. 
(#) With her Inlus came, that Stripling, 
A Youth en ſpojl'd for want of whipping 3 
For's Father and his fooliſh Grannam 
Had ever made a wanton on him : 
(x) But when his Sire appear'd in play, 
Mounted upon his Galloway, 
'Tis ſaid by ſome that better knew him, 
The reſt lookt like Tooth-drawers to him : 
( y) Noſprightly Groom fo trim and trick is, 
That juſt upon preferments prick is, 
(z) As was Zneas, Stories lay, 
When clad in Cloaths of Holy-day. 

His Breeches ſav*d from Troy's combuſtion 
Were Kendal, and his Doublet Fuſtian 3 


_ 


—— 


(t) Cui pharetra ex auro 
Aurta purpuream ſurefit fibula veſtem. 

#) & letis Inlvs, 
6 - ipſe aate alzos pulcheri 48ns omnes 
Irfert ſe focus fines —— 
(y) Puals abi bibernam Lyciam, Xanthique fluent 
Deſerit, ac Delum ynatrraam inuv3ſit Apollo, 
I'ſtauratque Charns ton 

(2) Mollique fluentem 

Froade premit criaem fiugens, atqne impiicat auro 2 
Aand illo ſegnior that 
A neas, 644tun egy egro decns envter ore, 
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Pinkt with moſt admirable grace, 
And richly laid with green fi]k lace. 
(a) Athwart his brawny ſhoulders came 
A Bauldrick made and trim'd with th* ſame ; 
Where Twibil hung with Basket-hilt, 
Grown ruſty now but had been gilt : 
Or guilty elſe of many a thwack, 
With Dudgeon Dagger at his back, 
Upon his head he wore a hat, 
Inltead of fſattin, fac*d with fat, 
Which being limber grown, we find 
Moſt ſwaſhingly picn'd up behind; 
With brooch as gaudy and as tall 
As every foremoſt Horſe of all. 

In belt apparel thus aray d, 
They now begin their Cavalcade 
Towards the Woods, (b ) where being e*r long 
Arriv d ( for twas not palt a Furlong 
From Carthage, as the Learn'd compute it, 
And let who. has been there, confute it ) 
They every way diſperſe themſelves, 
To watch the little nin.ble Elves; 
As who ſhould fay, come this, or that way, 
T*other, or any way, have at ye, 

The Drummer now 'gan lay about him, 
And all the people fall a ſhouting, 
Such peals they gave of Men and Boys, 
A man could. hardly hear tor noiſe 3 


— _— 


(50 Tela ſonait bumer's 
(9 ) Poſtquan altas Teatum un montes, atque invid luſtra, 
Ecce fer ſaxi dfjeblt UNLC mmm 

Nay 
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Nay Dido Queen, they ſwore that heard it, 
Shouted as loud as any there did. 

(ec) Thefrighted Squirrels Stumps belabor 
As they had danc'd to Pipe and Tabor); 
Skipping and leaping in their Dances 
From Tree to Tree, o'r boughs and branches. 
Now on the utmoſt top, and then, 

At one leap at the Root again. 

(4d) But young Aſecanius, hopes oth' houſe, 
Card not for Squirrelling a Louſe; 

For he's, whilſt they are at their chaſe, 
Playing at Hide and Seek, or Baſe, 

Among his Mates, and wiſhes rather, 

( And (o the firipling told his Father, ) 

For naughty Vermine, that would bite him, 
Or Throfile neat, though't did —— 

(e_) Mean while the Clouds began to clatter, 
And to pour down whole pails of water, 


(c) Decurrere jugis ; alia de parte patentes 
Tranſmittuut curſu campos, atque agmina ( cerus ) 
Pulverulenta f.uga, glomcrant, montemque relanquunt, 
(4) At puer Aſcanius medizs in wallibus acti 
Gaud:t equo ; jamque bos Curſu, jam preterit illos : 
Spumantemque dari ( pecora zater inertia) vorts 
Optat apram, aut ful v1um aeſceadere monte leonem. 
(e) Iaterea magno miſceri murmure calun 

l4cipat 3 
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The Thunder quite out-roar'd the Drum, 
CF) And hail-tiones bigger than ones thumb, 
Came pelting down. Then all to ſave *m, 
Ran as if twenty Devils drave *em, 
Whilſt young Aſcanizs and his Mates, 
Were waſht and daſht like Watcer-Rats. 
Fair Dido then for all her whoops 
Bang d her old Mare about the Stoops, 
And jogg d her buttocks though a Queen, 
For fear of being wet to th* skin 3 
Nay ev*n Anea (elf torgetting 
His reputation, ſhrunk i* th' wetting, 
And ran, or would have done at leaſt, 
But that his Horſe, a ſober Beaſt, 
Proceeded flow, with motion grave, 
And crav'd the Spur, in care to ſave 
His Matters neck, as ſome ſuppoſe, 
Though his care was to ſave his Cloaths. 
He ſpur'd 3; nor yet was Did idlc, 
For gingle, gingle, went her Bridle, 
(g) Till Fortune, or Dame Juno rather, 
Clapt 'em into a Cave together, 

The Cave fo darkſom was, that I do 
Think foan had been as good as Dido : 


—— — 


( f ) Iiſcquitur commiſta grandine nimbus. 

Et Tyrii comites paſſimy, & Trojana juv:#4s, 
Lardantnſque nepos Venerts, diverſa per agios 

T.cta mety pitieres ruutt de Muntzuns dmnts, 
— [7G enn——_ 

(g) Spelu-cam Dido» dux & Trojinus cardey 
ecu , prima & Tel.us & prounuvs Juno 

Dacb [Uihh— ; Br 
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But ſo it was, in that hole they 

Grew intimate, as one may fay : 

The Queen was blithe, as bird in Tree, 
And bilFd as wantonly, whilſt he 

(Þ) By hinlock ſeizing faſt Occation, 

Slipt into Dido*s converſation: 

And in that very place and ſeaſon, 

Tis thought ZZneas did her reaſon. 

(i) This ſport of mifchief much was cauſe, 
For (ſweet meat will have ſowre ſauce; 
And they their time in Cave fo ſpending, 
Biginning was of Dido's ending. 

Her Majelty now no more nice is 3 

(k ) Nor ſeeks ſhe now by fine devices 

To hide her ſhame, but leads a life, 

As if they had been (1) Man and Wife. 
(m) At this a Wench call'd Fame flew out 
To all the good Towns round about, 

This Fame was daughter to a Cryer, 

That whilom liv'd in Carthage ſhire, 


Conſcius ether 

Connubii |; 

(i) 1a dies primus letht, primu/qne malorum 
Cauſa fuit 


(k) Neque eiim ſpecie famave mot ets. 

Nec jam furtruum Dido meditatur amorem. 

(1) Comugium votat, hoc pretexit nomine culpam. 

( m) Extempls Libyz Magus jt fama per wes 2 
ama - 
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« ") A little prating Slut, no higher, 
When Dido hiſt arriv'd at Tyre, 
Than this But in a few Years ſpace 
Grown up a luſiy ſirapping Laſs. 
A long and lazy Quean I ween, 
She was, brought up to ſew, nor ſpin, 
Nor any kind of houſewifery, 
To get an honelt living by 
( 0 ) Butſauntred jdly up and down, 
From houſe to houſe, and Town to Town, 
To fpic and liſten after News, 
Which ſhe ſo miſchievouſly brews, 
That (till whate'r ſhe ſees or hears, 
Scts Folks together by the cars. 
( p) This Baggage that ſtill took a yr? to 
tander and back-bite- poor Queen Drac; 
Becauſe the Queen once on deteCtion, 
Sea her to th* Manſion of CorreQion. 
f q) Glad ſhe had got this tale by th'end, 
Runs me about to Foe and Friend 


(a ) Parya mctu primo, mox ſeſe attollit 3a auras , 
1rgrediturgue ſolo, & caput inter nubila copait. 
Mobilitate viget, vireſque acquarit euado 
(0) Peatbus celerem, er pernicibus dlys ; 
Cu tot wgHES BC ul 
Tot linguz, totidem ora ſoxart, tot - ſubrigit ares, 
(7) Monjtrum horreadum, ingens 
(q) Hec tim mulciplick popules ſ.rmone replebat, 
GINACNS, ——— 


(r) And 
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(1) And tells 'em that a Fellow came 

From Troy or ſuch a kind of Name, 

To Tyre, about aFortnight lance, 

Whom Dido feaſted like a Prince; 

Was with her always, day and night, 

Nor could endure him from her fight, 

And that 'twas thought ſhe meant to marry him 

(s) At this rate talk'd the foul mouth'd carrion ! 
(t) Atlaſi ſhe does t? Jarbas go, 

( # ) She never in ſuch things was flow, 

And tells him all. Now this Jarbas, 

For Dids's love was in a hard caſe, 

And had been long. Oft did he woe her, 

And did the beſt he could do to her : 

But ſtill in vain ke broke his mind, 

"'T was throwing Stones againſt the wind 3 

For though ſhe wiſe and wealthy knew him, 

Dido had nothing to fay to him. 

'Tis true, the Field he had great Flocks on, 

Sheep, Goats and Cows, Horſes and Oxen 3 


—_— —— _ —— — 


(' ) Yeaiſſe Ancam Tro'ano & ſarguine cretun ; 
C4 j* pulchra wire digaetur jungere Dido. 
Nunc hyemem inter ſe luxu, quam longa, foutre, 
Regnornn immemoress Furpique cupidine captos. 
(5) Hec paſſim Dea feda wi1iim diff andit in 074. 
(t) P.otizus ad regem curſus detorquit larbaim : 
(") Fama-malum quo 408 alixd velocius ulun, 
Hic Ammone ſatu n—— - 
Ciatum aras poſutt 

Pecudumque Cruore 
Virgue ſolum &> 141145 floentia limina ſcriis, 
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With money fore, and other riches : 

But one foul flaw he had in's Breeches 
Spoil'd all 3 For ſhe had heard the thing, 
One time as ſhe was Gofſipping ; 

As in ſuch matters while you live, 

Women will be inquilitive: 

Which was that he (as Story tells ) 

A Rupture had in's Teſticles. 

W hich was enough to\make her hate him, 
Nay even as *twere abominate him. 
When Fame had told him of the Trojan, 
(y) Tarbas took it in ſuch dudgeon, 

Such high abuſe, and evil part 

He almoti could have found in's heart 
T*ave tane his Knife, and in that paſſion 
Whipt off his Tools of generation, 

And thought rhave don't : but did not yet, 
Like one that had in's anger wit ; 

But ſince to curſe it was no boot, 

Would try if praying would not doe't. 
(z) And therefore thus in heavy chear, 
Made his caſe known to” Jupiter. 

(4a) O Jupiter, molt great and able, 
Whole health I every day at Table 

Drink once or twice! Doſt thou ( O where is 
Thy fight! ) not ſee what doings here is ? 


(y) 1/que ameas 4*4mi, Ci rwmoye Accenſus mare. 
{ 7) Diitur aft0 AVAS — 

Muaita Jovem mamous ſ:pplex #raſſe ſupins © 

(4) } witer omaip 285, Cui auitc Mauruſea pictis 
Gers ty Lita torus Leawum libat bocorem, 

Aipicts bac > ante genitor rum fulmind torques, 
Ne quuic quam BOTIemas bo ( bd) Shall 
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(bh) Shall v We when thou thunderlt, doſt think, 
So as to ſowre all our drink 3 

And when the Clouds in Storms do burſt, 

Not care, but'bid thee d x thy worſt ! 

(c) A wandring Woman that had ſcarce 

A Rag to hang upon her 
When ſhe came hither firſt ; and wou'd 

Have then been glad to — for food. 

Is now forſooth, fo prond ( whatelfe!.) 

And ftands upon her pantables, 

(4d ) That ſhe has ſaid me nay molt ſlightly, 
And ( on the very none to ſpite me ) 

Has matried a ſpruce Youth they ſay, 

( Whom ſome ill witid blew thar away ) * 

One Squire A-neas,a great Kelf, 

Some wandting h1ngman like her ſelf; 

(e) And now this Swabber, by the maskins, 
Thunders up Dids's Gally-Gaskins, 

Whilſt I ( for till thou deafith art ro't) 

May pray, and pray, and pray my heart out. 


(b) Cecique ia nubttns I2n0s 
Terrifecailt anumos 
Et 14dy 4 Murmura miſcent : 
(c) Femiaa, que #ſtris errant bs frnebus 
(d ) Conaubia noſtra 
Reppulit, a6 dominum Fneam 61 1(g44 7cCCp'H 
(ce) Et anac alle Pars 
K.ipto potitur , 20s muncra templis 
Quipne ts feremas, fam.unque fouemns 1498 Me 


(f ) Thus 
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(F) Thus wotally Jarb.s pray'd, 
Whillt ove heard every word he (aid ; 
And turning ſtrait his eyes to Tyre, 
To look for Dido, and her Squire, 
All in a Chatnber finely matted, 
He very fairly ſpy d 'em at it. 
At which, as 'twere ſomewhat in fury, 
He calls his nimble Youth Mercury, 
( g) And thus beſpake him Sirrah, hear ye, 
Put on the wings that uſe to bear ye, 
And cut away to Carthage quickly, 
Where th' Trojan does with the great — lie. 
(h ) Tell him from me that his ſmug Mother 
Did paſs her word that he another 
Manner of life and converſation 
Should lead, and leave this occupation, 
(i) Or twice the Greczan Cavaleers 
Had beaten 5 brains about his ears, 


—E—EG__ we rr — e—en—_— Ox OOO ROO OOO OLI IIS Oe OD. tn CA OO AU OS - I. — —— 


(f) Takous oravtem aittis, araſque traeatem 

Audit omaipotens 5 oculoſque ad menia torſit 

Regia, @ oblitos fame melioris amant?s, 

(2) Taic fic Mercurium alloquiturs ac talia mandat, 
Vaae, age, nate, voca Zepnyros, & labere pennts, 
Dardaniumqu ducem, Tyria Carthagine qui nutc 
Exp:(tat 
Allequore, & ctlerrs defer mea difta per anas. 
{h) Nor il'um no! is oenitrix pulcheriima talem 
Promiſct 
—(i) Grains dio bs virdicat ms, 
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Er this : and tell him more (*) that he 

Who means to conquer Italy, 

Muſt with his work go thorow Stiches, 

And not run hunting after Bitches : 

(k ) But if he will not venture's Pate, 

A Rap or two for an Eſtate, 

As by his pranks it doth appear, | 

(1) Methinks though he might do't foy's, heir : 

(m ) Ask what the Devil*tis he means, ;:. 

To ſpend his time thus among Queans | 

Not minding miſchiets, not miſhaps, 

Nor fearing Dido's after-claps. 

(#) Bid him be trudging he were belt 

It Icome to him, I proteſt, 

I'll ſend him packing elſe ſuch new- ways, 

He ſhall remember me theſe two days. _ + 
(0) This ſaid, Fove need not bid him twice, 

Away he trips it in a trice, 


(* ) Sed fore qui gravidam imperiis belloque fremeatem 
lcaliam regeret, genus alto A ſangupne Teacrs 

Proderet, &r totum [ub leges mitteret orbem ; 

(k ) Si nulla atcendit tantarum gloria rerun, 

Nec ſuper ipſe ſud molitur laude laborem. 

(1!) Aſcaxi»4e pater Romanas $2vidke arces, 

Nec pr: lem Aujoniam, &> Lavinia reſpicit arud 2 

(m) Qiid ſtruit ? aut qua 5þe inirica wn gente maratur 5 
(1) Navipet : has ſumma eft, hic noſtri aunctss (to, 

(0) D'xrrat, Nile patris magit parere pirabat 

Impe't. 
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(p) To make him ready to be gone : 

Andirſt his Pumps he faſtned on; 

Which bcing neatly pincke and cut, 

And tinely fitted to his foot ; 

Had wings ty*d on with thongs of leather, 

Or taching-ends. I know not whether, 

Which he could flie withall as well, 

As he'd been brought up to't from th'(hell. 

( q)- Then in his hand he takes a thick Bat, 

With which he us'd to play at Kit-cat; 

To beat mens apples from their Trees, 

With twenty other Rogueries 3 

Belides ( as Rake-hells will abuſe days ) 

To throw at Cocks upon Shrove-Teuſdays, 
(r ) Thus dight, helike a Partridge ſprings, 

Cutting the air with nimble wings : 

*T was well his care had ty d*em faſt, 

E!ſe ten to one he'd flown his laſt 3 

No (ſwallow could have overgone him, 

He flew as if a Hawk had flown him, 

Untill he ſaw a very high hill, 

A higher hill by far than my hill; 


_— — - — 


——(p) Et primwm pecthns talaria neflit 

Aurea; que furlimem alis fro: equora ſpray 

Seu terram, rariao parite: cum flapmne porta f, 

(q) Tum v'roam capit 5 hat aximas ille evocit Gre 
Palle, tes, «lis ſub triſtia Tartara mittit : 

Dat ſomnos adimitqu? & lumina morte reſrgnat, 

(-”) Ila freins agit weites» Cf turbida tranas 


4 V {| bot eee reerrreny 


(s) Atlas 
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(s) Atlas *twas call'd + {o high a.one. ; 
That Per-men-maure's a Cherry: ſtone |. ,! 
Compar'd : You could notthruſt a Knife 
*Twixt Heaven and it,. Q fave: your lite 3. 
(t) It Props the Sky, as Vergil marks, _ - 
Or elſe*tis thought we ſhould have. Larks : 
(«) Here firſt dig Merexry.alight, 

To bait and ref him afeer's flight 3 

Where having prun'd his heels a little, 


And ſmooth'd his Plumes with * faſting ſpietle, * 7" 


(x) From thence he took another freak, 

As it he meant to break his neck. 

( y) Evenas a Hawk her ſelf doth-carty ;. 
Fa Kill-ducks place to {toop her Qury: 
So Mercury to,mortal view, | 

Himſelf from Atlas headlong threw.” 
Stones calt by fam'd Pariſi (linger, 
Compar'd to him, would: ſeem to linger 
And arrows loos'd from, Grub-ſtreet Bw 
In Finsbury, to him are flow : 


————e— roms a 
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—{(s) 7amque + 0/45 apicem, & latera ard 4 cervit 
£FLantis dur i— 
— —(7) Celun qui vertice fulcit, 

(a) Hic primuwm pari bbs « tatens Cyllenius alis | 
Conſiitit : 

(x): 
Miſn 3 3 
(y) Ari fimilis que circwn litters circum 
Pijcoſos ſcopules humilas 70/48 aquora juxta 2 
Had aliter terras iattr, calamque volabat - 
Littus arenoſum Libr, ventoſque ſecabat, 


Huic toto preceps ſe corpore ad anda 


3d he 
wy that 
before be 
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Nay Lipkening datted from above, 4 
With flaming tail from angry Fove . 
Would in compariſon appear, 

To creep like lazie Loyterer, 

(&) The firſt place after this vagary, | ; 
He lighted on, was Diao's Dairy 3 © © 
Whencehe Aneas ſoon did ſpie, 

Ord*ring her Highneſs husbandry : 

He took upon him as her'Spouſe,” 

And vapor'd like the man'oth' hooſes ET 
For all thattime as'tcaneto paſs, 
In quarrel high engag'd he'was, 

And ready in his fumigation 

( As'Hiſteries do make relation ) 

To fall to Logger- heads, 4s 't'appears, 
With a few ſawcy Carpenters, 

Who building were a houfe of Eaſe, 

For Dido in'neceffities : 

They'would not follow his advice, 

( As Workmen till are over-wiſe ) 
Which made him foam and flirt out ſpittle, 
Becauſe they made the holes too little. 

( a ) Down hanging by his tide he had - 

A dangerous bright-brown flaſhing Blade, 
T had been'new furbuſhe up at Tyre, 

A better never pals'd the Fire, 


g 9 -v 


(3) 1: primumn alatis tetigit Mapnalia peantis ; 
.--neam f undaitem arces, 'acuetta nevarten 
ConſPictiin— 

(- ) 11h ftellatus jafþide fulua 
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(b) ) Upon his back he had a Jerkin - 

Lin'd through, and through with ſable Merkin. 

Given as a-Preſent by the Queen: - 

It had indeed her Husband's been 

But-neither by the nap; nor-tearing, 

Was it a pin the worſe for wearing. 

This ( as of either Queer or King, 

Vile People will be cenſuring ) xe FO 

Was given Axes for a'Charm'; + 

And though the Queen mi ight chink "me harm, 

Yet ſome have giv'n a parlous' hint, * 

Of a firange hidden virtue int. 

Equip't thus fine, Mercury found him," p 

(c) And rowndly in his:ear thus and him. 
Thou here thy (elf -moſtbulic makes, 

In building for the Queen'a Jakes, 

But never think*R, ſuch is thy wiſenels, 

What ſhall become of thine own bulinels; 

The Thunder-thumper; who by threaves, 

Makes men to quake like Aﬀpen-leaves 3 

(4) He whom the relt oth* Gods do honour, 

Has ſent me trom Olympus Mannor. 


— 


—— (b) Tyrioque ardebat murice Lena 

Demiſſa ex humeris : Dives qu munera Dido 
Fecerat, & tenui telas diſcreverat auro. 

(c) Continuo invadit : tu nunc Carrhaginis atrz 
Fundamenta locas, prlchramque uzorius urbem * 
Extruis, (heu_) regni, rerumque oblite tuarum. 
Ipſe dejm tibi me claro demit1it Olympo 
Regnator, celum & terras qut numine torquet. 

(d) Ipſe hc ferre jubet yo eres mandata per auras. 


Quid ftruis ? aut qud ſpe Libycis ters otia rerrss ? 
G 


To 


my 
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To ask thee what thou doft intend, 
Thy time thus wickedly to ſpend 3 
And loyter here like a hum-drum, 
Not caring what thou doſt, nor whom. 
( e ) Heſays, though fearful, as a Stranger, 
Thy Coxcomb thouPt not bring i in danger, 
To mend thy fiate, nor get thy liviog 
By any honeſt way of thriving: ( care 
( f ) Hethinks though thou might* take ſome 
Of him that is thy ſon and heir, 
And not thraſh here like Bore unworthy, 
When he has made proviſion for thee. 
(g) Mercury vaniſht, having ſpoke as 
Y*ave heard, like any Hocw-Pocas, 
And homeward did forthwith aſpire, 
Nor ever ftay'd to drink at Tyre. 
(+) But Don Zneas at the Viſion 
Was in a very {ad condition 
He could not ſpeak to Foe or Friend, 
And ecke his hair did fiand on cad 


m—— I 


(e) Sire nulla movet rartarun gloria Terum 
Nec [upey ipſe thd--= Ch Comm 

(f) Aſcarium ſargertem, & ſpes heredis Tight 
Reſpice ; Cub regnum ltalie, Romanague tellus 
Depent Gr mnremnommmemmnstd 

( g ) Tab: C; Uenzus ore locutas, 
Mortales viſus medio ſermaze reliquit, 

Et procal ts ten. 11 0x 00G CLABMIE AUTOR, 

(Þ) At vero Encas dfpefty obmutuit ame, 
ariettaque bnitls cone, & vox fancinus heſjit. 


SO 
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So iff, it thruſt his hat fo far 

Above his head into the air, 

That a great Turky might have flown 
Betwint his Bonnet and his Crown. 
Half-frighted out on's little wit, 

(7) He now had Eggs ( i' faith ) oth” Spit, 
*Till he was gone; ( &) But how ( alas! ) 
To break the matter to her Grace, 

He knew no more, the baſhful Groom, 
Than did the fartheft man of Rome 

(1) Nor could he frame him to begin, 
T'appeaſe that loving ſoul the Queen : 

For nought more vexes Womens blouds, 
Than to be left ſo in the ſuds. 

In this Quandary, ſcratching s Pate, 

After a penfive long debate, 

He calls, at lafi, his Fellow Rake-hells, 
(m) And bids 'em get their tools and tackles 


| Aboard their Wherrics, and be heedfull 


To lay in all things that were needfull, 


(7) Ardet 977 op 

(k) Hea! quid agat ?--— 

»--(1) 9uo nuac Reginam ambire furcatemn 

A deat affatu 7 qua prima exordia ſumat ? 

Arq ie 4 imum aunc buc celerem, nuic dividit inc, 
In parte/que rapit Vatidgess 

(m) Claſſem aptext taciti, ſocios ad tittors cogart, 
Arma parentsues 


G 2 Eſpe- 
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E ſpecially meat ; (o) but ftow it 


So ſecretly, that none might know itz 

That on occaſion in a trice Sir, - 

They might be gone, and none the wiſer 3 

And fince he humbly did conceive, 

To fieal away and take no leave, 

Would be uncivil, and enough 

To tear a heart though made of Buff; 

He was reſolv'd to take the Queen, 

(p) When ſet upon ſome merry pin, 

And tell her plain with Vows. moſt fervent, 

He was her Graces humble Servant. | 
(q) But Dido, Carthage Queen (for who 

Can think to cheat a Woman ſo? ) 

Was ſoon, I warrant you, aware 

Oth' ſlippery trick he meant to play her. 

'Tis true ſhe ever had been jealous: 

Ot all ſuch vagrant kind of Fellows, 

And kept her things ſafe under'Lock, 

E'r fince the ſtealing of her Smock: 

But now to add unto her fear, 

She had it buz'd into her car 

(r) By that miſchievous prating Whore, 

Fame, that told you of before 3 


FE—— 


— ( 0 ) Et que fit rebus cauſa novandss 
Diſfurulent : quands inte1ea optima Dido 
Neſciat ; 
(p) Ft que malliſſima fandi 
Tempora, quis rebus dexier modus 
( q) At Regina dolos (quis fallere peſſit amantem} ) 
(7) Praſenſit motiſque excepit prima fururos, 
Omnta tuta timens -— 


(s) Not 


Book TV. Traveſti e. 


(s)) Not, as they (ay, out of good will, 

But to be brewing miſchiet ill, 

That he for all his fair pretences 

(t )Had greas'd his boats,and waſht his benches, 

And now was ready ſet on Wheels; 

To ſhew a nimble pair of heels. 

(# ) This ſudden news, I do aſſure ye, 

Put Dido in a deſprate fury, 

And made her frisk' about, and gad, 

That all her people thought her mad; 

Whilſt ſhe from houſe to houſe did fly, 

As ſhe had run with Hue and Cry. | 
( x) Even as a Philly never ridden, 

When by the Jocky firlt beltridden, 

If naughty Boy do thruſt a Nettle 

Under her Dock, to try her mettle, 

Does riſe and plunge, curvet and kick, 

Enough to break her Rider's neck 3 

Even {0 - mxbarty that tide, 

Laying all Majeſty afide, © 

Ptay*d ſuch mad ficaks, that well were they 

Could fartheſt get out of her way. 

Thus flinging round from place to place, 

At latſt, to make it ſhort, her Grace 


—— (5) Eadem impia fama furenti 
Detulit -—- | 
——(t) Armari claſſem, curſamque parari. 

(au) Sevit inops animi, totamgue incenſa per urbem 
Bacchatur 
(x ) Nualu commotis excita ſacris 
Thyags, «bi audito ftimulaut Trieterica Baccho 
Orgta, netturnuſque vocet clamore Citheron. 
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Finds me amongſt a Crew of Mad-Caps, 

Zneas, at one mother Red-Caps, | 
Well overta*n ( quoth ſhe ) halt weeping 

( y) Aneas thou'rt a precious Pepin, 

To think to ſteal fo lily from me, 

When thou haſt had thy foul will o'me 3 (thee, 

(z) Could not my love (thou Knave) have fiaid 

Nor yet the promiſe thou haſt made me? 

Nor that thou know'lt if thou wert gone, 

My work would all be left undone ; 

But that thou'lt link away, thou Varlet, 

And leave me like forſaken Harlot ? 

(4) In Winter too, o'r bluſtring Seas, 

When it *twixt two a-Bed doth freeze ? 

(b) What though thou hadfi, as thou haſi none, 

A houſe to go to, of thine own, 

Couldit find yet in thy heart to*reave me 

Of thy dear Company, and leaye me? 

(ec) By this ſalt Rhyme thou ſeeſt that wets 

My cheeks, and by thy hand that (weats, 


L — VC ht td _— I EE —_— 


—— 
_s a at « — 


( y ) Taadem his Aneam compellat vacibus vitro 3 
(x) Diſſimulare etiam fperaſti, yeifide, (antum 
Poſſe nefas ? tacituſque mea decedere terrds 

Nec te noſter amor, nec te data aextcva quondam 

»-- Text 7 

(a) Duinttiam hyberno moliris ſydere claſſem, 

Et mediis properas Aquilonibus ire pe altum 5 
Crudelss,-o- 

».-(b) 2101/7 102 aroe alien, domoſque 
Iono:as petcrcs £ 

Mint fug1s ?=-n 

»»-( c ) Per ego has lathrymas, dextramque twam tit, 
Per Conia naltia, per tnceprosbymeneos 


ani 


That 
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That bawdy Fiſt that has beea laid  -;/ 

So oft where now thall:not be faid 3 - 

I'm brief, by the whole matters carriage, 
And by the carneſt of aur marriage : 

And by thoſe ſweet delights. we tjole, 

When the rain drove thee into th hole 3, . 

(d) If that Bout pleas d thee 3 or figce, any, - 
Which ( Fove forgive us } have been many, 

I do beſeech thee, Trojan. fine, | 
Not to undoe both me and mine. 

(e) For thy ſweet ſake the knaviſh Lydions, 
The Tyrians, and the vile Namidians, 

In midit of which is my abode, 

Hate me, as one would hate a Toad. 

For thee I firli forewent- all ſhame, 

(f ) And that Tliv'd by, my good name; 
And wilt thoy, having ſpent thy ardor, 

And eat mc out of houſe and harbor, 

(g ) So baſely to my Foes betxay me, 

And neither fiay with me, nor pay me ? 


_—_— 


(4) Si bene quidae te merui, fuit aut tibj quicquam 
Dulce meym,, miſerere domas labentis=== 

Or0 fi quis 'adbug; precibus lacks-== | 
(e) Te propter Libycz geates, Namadumque Tyrann 
Odere infenſe Tyri z te propter cxnden 

Extindus pudor.-e 

—( f) Et qud [oli fodera adiban, 

Fama privr-=- 

«n-( 2,) Cut mt morioundam deferts hoſpes. 


G 4 (h) No 
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(bh) No ſooner ſhall thy back be turn'd, 

But all my Building will be bud, 

That Rague Pygmalionr will ha' me, - 

Orelſe Tarbs Here will ta' me. 

If ( as we oft have'ventur'dit, ) 

I had but a big Belly yet, 

A littfe Trojan coming, on, 

To play'withall- when thou art gone, 

Then let the Rogues do 'what they durſt do, 

I ſhould have ſomething yet to truſt to.” ! 
nec ta*en thus balely tardy, ! 

(7) Turn'd pale, and like a fick*t Pig ftar'd ye : 

He could not fland upfight but Jear, 

One might have feN'd him witha'Bean 

Nay he was truck fo at her Speeches; | 

Some ſay he did defil&his Breeches, +'/ ' 

His Bowels did fo yearn'upon hery '? - 

But being that may wound his honour; - 

Til not athrm-it, butproceed;' - / - 

To te!] you whatihe ſaid'and did:;' 

Much was he moy*'d at Dido's words ({words; 

Which ſtab'd him through and through like 

Much griev'd to ſee her weep and fob fo, 

To throw about her ſnot and throb ſo: 


wm__—— 


w- 


(h) Duid moror ? an mea Pygmalion dam menia frater 
Deſtruat 2 aut captam ducat Getulus Tarbas ? 

Saltem ſiqua mihi de te ſuſcepta fuiſſet 

Ante fugam ſoboles, fi quis mihi paruulus aula 

Luderet Aneas | | 
Non equidem omnino capta, aut deſerta videter. 
(1) Ile immota tenebat 


Lumina, & obnixus curam ſub corde premebat, 


But 
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But Mere ries Mcſſage more prevailing 

Than her'coNMoguing or her' railing, 

After a many fine Good®rmi6frrows, 

(k_) He thus began t6fabvt her ſorrows. = 
Should I (quoth he)':© Queen, deny, - 

That thou'rt the flower of Courteſic 3 

Or any flanders vile:contrive;”: 

I were the bafeſt Knwveralive: 

I muſt confeſs, that'thouy'O Queen, 

To me and-tb ys all haft been-- | 

More like a Motherthtan-ai Friend, | 

So much I'll fay, 'and there's anend; 1 

(1) And if Fever do 'ye, 

Or fail to drink a health to Betty, - ny 

Let me behang'd as highg or! higher |' : 

Than top of Carthage Steeple (Spire $10 it n bet 

(: m) Few words arebeſtzy- if you*lt be dnt | 

I'll tell the truth, and ſhane che Devil./ 1: 27+ 

(n) Fne'ral: thought, much-leſs Yefire 1 

Baſely to bull a SconteanTyre, 7121032 20: 


| 
| 
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(k ) Tandem pauca refert 3 Ego te, que plurima fands 


Enumerare vales, nun uam Regina negaba 
Promeritam 
—— (1) Nec me meminiſſe pigebit Eliſz, | 
Dam memor ipſe mei, dum ſpiritus hos reget artus. _* 
(m) Prore pauca loquar : 

— (n_) Nec ego banc abſcondere furto ' 

Speravi ( ne finge) fugam- 


m_—_——_ 
4 Lola 


And 
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And ſtcal away from thee, my hony, «. 
( 0) But for the thing call'd Matrimony, 
Although I did che thing you wot, , 

| Fove be my Judge; I meant it not. 
Indecd I took it for a kindneſs, - 
To be familiar with your Highneſs, 
But if I ever thought afpther, 

Than one good turn requires another 3 | 
Or on ſuch terms &'r gave my falt, 

Pm th' arrant'fi Rogue that ever piſt». 
(p ) I muſi confeſs thatif- it lay // - 
In my own power, :45-0ne may fay, 
That I had ſome gaod:bargain made, 
And bound my Fon here toa Trade, - 
Plac'd all my Followers, and therefore 
Had no one but my {ebb to care for 5 ; 

I would as willing match with you, 

As any Woman thatk-know : _. 

( q ): But as thivgs:ſtand, [ needs cult flow 
The counſel of wy; Erjend. Apdla, 1: : | 
Who ſends me word I mult convey me 
To Lycia with al! {peed that may be 3 
Whete by a dainty Rivers fide, 

A Farm lies ready cut and dry'd 


na > — _ 4 


——(0 ) Nec conmis nquam 

Pretend 1edas, aut hat. is fadera ven. 
(p) Meſs fata meis paterentur dueere vita 
Augþiciis, & ſponte mea componere curds.. 

(q) Sei nuic ltaliant magnam Gryneus Apollo, 
Iialiam Lyciz juſſere capeſſere ſortes, © 

Hic amor, hec patriaft 


Will 
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Will hold both me, and all my meany, 
And cheap as foxty'Eggs a penny, 
There then in downright truth do I - 
Intend to live anq occupy. - 


; I 


(t) Andif fo be that you wha ace lage, | 


Delight fo in your Town of Carthage 3. 
why ſhould it be in us fo great fin, 

Who have no houſe to thruſt our heads ig, 
To travel to a Foreign Nation, | 

For ſome convenient habitation ? | 

(5, I can no ſooner go a-vights 

To Bed ( Fove bleſs us all trom Sprights ) 
But that E'r I can frame to ſnoxe, ., _ __ - 
My Father s Ghoſt comes through the dore, 
Though ſhut we ROE aS bands can make it, 
And leads me ſuch a fearfull racket 

I ew all night in my own greaſe,, 

So that your Maids way, if they pleaſe 
Wring, fxrgm the Shirt wherein I, wallow, 
Each moxning tyde, as much allow 
As well would liquor all their Sandals, 
And make beſide fix pound of Candles. 


—__w—————___—_ mm. 


—— (7) Site Carthaginis 4rces 

Pheniſſam, Ly biczque aſpefiis detiner wrbis, 

Naz tardem Auſonid Teacrds eanſigere terra 

Invidia eſt ? &> nos fas txtera querere Regid, 
( 5) Me Patris Authiſe,* quoties, bumenti2us bis 
Nox operit terras, quaties aſtra jgnea [woennt, 

Aamonet ia ſomnis, &r turpida terret Imago 3 

Me puter Aſcaniute*- 
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I me won _ C9 - »- —— 


And all this 1s bY bevel me one, gh _ AY 4 
And not rw (01 ere? undb Mo ; [2 ens 
(t ) Belides, *not paſt ar ho | 


Fove ſent his Lacquey to m 
1 aw him fly, TIL.C )' Hy Oath 
(And Min as but his faith and, troth Jo 
As plainly.o'te your Dairy top, 
Ase&'rIſawhim on the, Rope: _ o 
And heard him ſpeak as Hin bite Lg 
As Thear you, 'or you he the'now, | 
(x) Theo let mie be ſo mech [arr gt 
Unto your Grace to1eave your ſcolding $. 
For I this Vo yage underfake, I 
Even like 4 Bran that's drawn ' th? Sake! ; _ 
(y) Thisfaid, the Queen n wrachful ;yiſe, 
Rowling about Ke Gog eye, aq 
As the w uld throw ow his face, | | ? 
Unto her fury thus gave'place.*  * "II 
Stinkatd, quoth ſhe) FEe thy ga K Ft 
Shews what'a hexting Rnave*houi's art: 
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1 
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( t ) Nunc etiam interpres divim " miſſus ab ipſo 
—— Celeres mandata per auras 

Derulit 
(#) Teſtor utrumgne caput- 
—— Tſe a—_ in ET vidi 
Intrantem muros, vocemque his auribus bauſſ. 

{x ) Deſine meque tuis incendere, teque querelis; 
Iraliam non ſponte ſequor, 

( y ) Talia dicentem jamdudum averſa tuetar, 
Huc illuc volvehs oculos, totnmgue pererrat 
Laminibus tacitis, (5 fic accenſa proſatur, 


\ 
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.The-fymptoms of 'a:Rogue thou haſt all, 
Thou a true; Trojan thou'a Raſcal 1: + 
(z, Np Man ox Woman of goatifaſhion, 
Er coupl'd for thy procreation 3 /'-' 

But Whelpt thau wert of Tinker's Bitch. 
Under ſome Hedge, or. in ſome-Ditch : 
Nay,”.Þ'Il not bal you; Sir 3 nar care, / 
For all you look:{6- big and flare; 

Let thy foul hyde with malice burſt, 

I do defie thee, do thy. wort. ... 

{ a) Inſtead; of lighing in this caſe, - . 

Full ſowre,chon belchelt in; my faces 

And thou fo ſtubborn art and canker'd, 


Thou ſhcd'ft no:tears; but tears oth; Tankerd. 


Had thou but chunterfeited paffion, 

To, bgoifig.commileration, 

Or offter'd but a ſowre face, it . 

Had been 4,fgn of ſome {mall-grace yet 3 

But like a Logger! headed Lubbet, 

Thou grinning farid'; and ſecfiime blubber ; 
(b) And Jove-nor: Faro, for ought I fee, 
Will neither of 'em both chaſtile thee. 


(7) Nec te diva parens, generis nec Dardanus autbor, 
Perfide : ſed duris gennit te cautibus horrens 

Caucaſus, Hyrcangque admorunt ubera Tigres, 

Nam guid diſſimulo ? 
{ a) Num fletu ingemuit noſtro? num lumina flexit ? 
Num lacrymas vithis dedit ? aut miſeratus amantem eſt ? 
— (b) 7amjam nec maxima Juno, 

Nec Saturnius hec oculis pater aſpicit #quis. 


Cc) Theres 


—_— 
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(c) There's no truchin-this age we Fre in; in. 
A wandring Beggarhither driven | 
Who had, when weak as he-could craw, 
No crols to blcfs himſelf withall ; 
I have receiv*d to Bed and Board, ' 
Feaſted, and clad him like a Lord, ? 
(d) And (likea fimple hate-brain'd Jade ) 
This Youth hail-fellow with me made : 
And now forſooth he cannor fiay, 
Apollo bids him run away. 
( e ) Nay though I havein friendly wiſe 
Cur'd his mens Scabs, and kilYd their Lice, 
Yet having now fallPn to his lot, 
A good rich Farm lies piping hot : 
Should he ſtay here, it would undoe him, 
(F) And Fove has fent his Footman to him 5 
As if the Deities were {o 
Concern'd, they?d nothing elſe to doe, 
But ſend their Lacqueys and their Pages, 
To him on How-d ye's and Meſſages, 

But I'l waſte on thee no more breath, 
For whom the wind that fumes beneath, 


——_—_— ——_— 


(c ) N»y/quam tata fracs ! ejefiun littore egentem 
EXC}, 
_ a) Et reen demens #1 parte lacavi : 
ones augu Apollo. 
(*) Amiſſam claſſtm, ſocios  morse reduxi, 
( F } Nunc Laciz ſortes, #unc & Jove niſſ us ab ipſo 
Laterpies divin fert borrida juſſa per auras z 
Scil'cct is ſuptris labor ft, ea Cura quieres 
Sollicliatues - 
Is 
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Is fartoo ſweet; Avant thou flave ! 


* | Thou lying Coney-catching Knave, 


Be moving, do as thou:hafi told me ! 

(g ) No body here intends to hold thee ! 
(b) Go! ſeek thy Farm, I hope 'ewill be 
Pth* very bottom of the Sea ; 

But ſbouldſi thou ſcape, and not in Dikelie, 
Drown?d like a Puppy, as 'tis likely, 
Since in the proverb old 'tis found, 

Who's born to hang, will ner be drown'd : 
Yet ſhouldſt thou not be much the nigher, 
(i ) Fl haunt thee like a going-Fire, 

As ſoon as I can turn t a Ghotli, 

Which will be in a Week at moſt : 

Then in the midnight ileep Fil wake thee, 
And ride thee worſe than any Hackney. 
['11 terrife thee day and night 

Nay it thoa doli but goto — 

There will I and with flaming Taper, 
To fizle thy Tail in Read of Paper. 

(k ) Fl make thee rue the time that ex 
Thou cam(ii to play thy Knave's tricks here. 


(s ) 1 ſequere Italiam vintiS—— 
— NVqG" It rene — 
(b) Pete regaa per unaas, 
Fper0 tquiaem meds 
Supplicia hauſuriun jcopults 


w—— }) Sequay atihs 18-4945 abſras 8 

Et cum f1izida mars anima ſubduxerit artns, 
Omnnbus unbra locis anero,— 

—( kh) Dabts improve purase 
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C I) In middle of this: wrathful rock 
Down drops Queen Dido on her Breech ; 
Her mouth was ſtopt,” and on the'ground 
She filent lay inidoleful-ſwound : | 
Shut were her eyes 3 norhad ſhe hearing, 
For what Axex was (m) preparing, 
Upon this pitifuboccation, £.. 

To fay in's own juſtification. 

In haſte the Trojaxs all advance. - 
To'wake her Grace out of her Trance 3 
They, try d to raiſc heriin (ach ſort, 

As when men cry, Le Corps eft mort : 

But here the Charm would not prevail, 

They could not raiſe her from her tail: 

For though full light when her own Woman, 
Yet in this heavy dump was no Man 

Could raiſe her up, though ne'r ſo mighty, 
Sorrow had made her Bum fo weighty. 

(n) At laſt a Crew of firapping Jades, 
That were, or ſhould have been, her'Maids, 
Gathring her up, away convey?d her, 
And having in her own Bcd laid her, 
With Ruggs they boulſter*d her about, 

To try if ſhe could ſweat it out. 


i!) His medium difiis ſermonem abrumpit, & aurss 
era fugit 
im) Linquens multg metu cundtantem, &> multa parantem 
Dicere 
— (n) Suſcipiunt ſamuls, collatſaque membra 
Marmore) reftrunt thalamo, ftratiſque TEponuns. 
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(0) Znegxs though 'twas his deſite, 
Something t' have ſaid might pacitie her, 
And though his heart did bleed within him, 
To think of what had paſt between *em, 
(P) Yet becauſe Fove ſo loud did threaten, 
He ſooner durlſt his nails have caten, 
Having ſo terribly been chidden, 
Than not t* have done as he was bidden. 
Therefore in haſte his Hoſteſs beckning, 
To come and bring 'em in a reck'ning 3 
Straight to the Whart repairs the hot-ſhot, 
(q) Without once calling for his ſhot pot. 

The Troqans now by his Commiſhon, 
Lanch all their Boats with expedition 
You now upon the Ocean might ſee, (ly ; 
(r)Thenew greas'd Wherries \wim moſt right- 
They had n:w made *em hae long Poles, 
New pitcht their Oars, and made new Fhouls; 
Though many things were left vuadone, 
/s) They were (o cager to be gone. 


(1) Ar pics Fneas. quanquanm lenire dolentem 
Solando cupit, Gy ditty avertere cur, 

Multa gemens, magnoque animum labefattus amvre : 
( Þ) Tufſa tamen divum exequitur - 

{ q ) Claſſemque reviſit. 

Tum vero Teucri incumbunt {5 littore celſas 
Deducunt toto naves © 
f ) Natat una carina : 


Frondenteſque ferunt vemos, Cy robora ſilvis " 


Infabricata 
(s ) Fuge ſtudio, LS 


H (#) Then 


——S- 
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(#) Then might you ſce 'em make their Sallies 
From Carthage Town, through lanes and alleys; 
Stealing away with lewd intentions, 

To cheat the Tyrians of their Pentions 3 
Fearing their Landladies would brabble, 

And dun *em for their Quarters Table. 

(#) As Hedge-hogs when they go to th? Wood, 
To fetch a hoard of Winter-food, 

Return well laden with their Vict les, 

Fine yellow Crabs ftuck round their prickles : 
Even ſo the Trojans without doubt, 

Were at this ſeaſon hurg about 

With Fardles, Bundles, Bags and Wallets, 
To cloath t!icir backs, and feed their palats. 

( x ) But what thought Dido in this caſe, 
When thus ſhe ſaw them ſlink their ways 3 
From Garret- window ſaw *em row, 

And hcard 'em crying Eaftward Hoe ! 

(Cy ) Toſcehow Love makes Folk do things, 
Againlt the hair, againlt the ſhins ! 


. 


{t) Mrgrantes cernas, totaque ex urbe ruentes 

(u) Ac veluti ingentem formice farris aceruum 

Cum populant, hyemis memores, tefogque reponunt., 
It campis agmen predamgque per herbas | 

Convettam calle anguſto, pars grandia trudunt 

Obnix« ſrumenta humeric. pars | k 

(x ) Qui tibi tunc Dido cernenti talia ſenſu ? 

Cum littora fervere late 

Proſpiceres arce ex ſumma totumque videres 

Miſceri ante oculos tantis clamoribus @quor. 

(y) Improbe A 4 R, quid non mortalia pefora cog * 


For 
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For ſhe, though full of indignation, 

To be forſaken in this faſhion 3 

And had ſhe known but how to get him, 
Could doubtleſs without ſalt have eat him ; 
Yet ne'rtheleſs, Love over-ruling, 

(z) She fell again to her old puling ; 
And once more meant to try it pity 
Would not recall him to the City. 

(a) Look thee (quoth ſhe) where he (my Nancy) 
Whoſe able parts I do much fanke, 

Has truſt up all his Tools together, 

To carry 'em the Lord knows whither. 
(b) Hark how his Rabble Gang do ſhout, 
And ſhove a: Stern to haſten out ; 

A Rout fo baſe unthankful Peaſants ! 

The Devilcut their yelping Weazons : 
The bawling Raſcals egg him on, 

And make him madder to be gone. 

Had I once dreamt the Tearing Devil 
Could ever have been {ſo uncivil, 

Thus like a Jade to break his Teather ; 

I ſhould have kept my Legs together : 
Or have made bold t' have ty'd him faſter, 
To the due limits of his Paſture : 


__—_— 
|. —_d 


( 2) Ireiterum in lacyymas, iterum tentare precando 

Crgitur 

Nequid inexpertum fruſira moritura relinguat. 

( a) Anna, vides toto properart littore car cum * 
(b) Vocat jam carbaſus auras, | 

P uppibus 5 leti naute impoſuere corongs, 


H 2 Cc) But 
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(c) But fince he holds me at this ditiance, 

I beg thy fiſterly aſſiſtance : 

Thou know'ſt the temper of the Block-head, 
And to a hair canſft fit his Pocket : 
Therefore (dear Nancy) I implore thee, 

If e'r thou'lt do any thing for me, 

(4) Run to the Wharf with might and main, 
And try to bring him back again : 

T promiſe thee, and if I break 

My word, pray Fove I break my neck. 

(e) If thou canſt bring him to my Bow, 

Ill give thee for thy pains a Cow. 

(F ) Felt himTI e&'r had more diſcretion, 
Than to joyn iſſues with the Grecian : 

I neither did meddle nor make, 

But as they brew'd, ſo let them bake : 

Nor did I &'r make Skittle-Pin-bones, 

Or Bobbins of Achiſes Shin-bones : 

Why ſhoutd he then without all ſenſe, 

Thus uſe me like a Kitchin-wench ? 


"MM 


— (c) Soroy miſere hoc tamen unum 

Erequere Anna mihi : ſolam nam perfidus ille 

Te colere, arcanss etiam tibi credere ſenſus. 

Sola viri molles aditus, (5 tempera noras. 

(d) I ſoror atque hoſtem ſupplex affare ſuperbum. 

(e) Extremam hanc oro ventam (miſerere ſororis ) 
Nuam mihi cum dederis, cumulatam morte relinquam. 
(f) Non ego cum Danais Trojanam exſcindere gentem 
Aulide juravi, claſſemue ad Pergama miſi 3 

Nec patris Anchiſz cineres maneſve revelli. 

Cur mea difta negat duras demittere in aures ? 


(2) I would 
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(g) I would but beg one kindneſs from him: 
(b ) I will no more claim promiſe on him : 
But only that he*ll tarry here, 
Half, or a quarter of a Year 
Whereby I may, before he go, 
(i) Wean my (elf from a Bed-fellow : 
Or ( it my conſtitution can 
Not well (ubſift without a Man ) 
Until I can my ſelf ſupply, 
With one to do my drudgery. 
T'l1 ask no further obligation, 
(Ck) But let him to his Navigationz 
He may to Latium then addrels, 
And ſwim or fink, all's one to Beſs. 
(1) Scagce had the woful Dido done, 
W hen Na# prepar'd her to be gone, 
She tucks her Coats about her haunches, 
And to the water-{ide advances : 
She tript ſo neatly to the Pyre, 
It would have done one good to ſee her : 
One would have thought ſhe'd gone in haſte, 
Midwife to fetch, ſhe went ſo fatt. 
At laſt ſhe came unto the place 
Where Dido's dear /Eneas was 3 


—— (g) Extremum hoc miſere det munus amantt. 
(h) Non jam conjugium antiquum, quod prodidit oro, 
Tempus inane peto, reqiem, ſarvumque 


(1) Dum mea me vittam doceat fortuna dolere. 

(+k) Nec pulchro ut Latio careat regnumgue relin;uat, 
(1) Talibus orabat, taleſque miſerrima fletus 

Fertque refertque ſoror 


H 3 She 
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She found: him (et amongſt his Mates, 
The relt oth* Trojan Runnagates, 
Puff's like a Foot- ball with Vain-glory, 
Roaring and drinking tory rory 3 
Like one that knew a pot th pate, 
Would be a- mile or two ith' Gate. 
Tie Trojan had no ſooner ſpide her, 
But though he could not well abide her, 
Yet "cauſe he would part fairly with her, 
He ask*d what wind had blown her thither. 
She putting finger in the eye, 
{As Women when they lift can cry) 
Told him in what a fad condition 
Bcr Sifter was; her la(t Petition, . 
4nd Pray d him as he was a true Man, 
Nor to undo a proper Woman. 
(1) But ſhe might en have ſav'd her juice, 
And kept her tears for better uſe. 
(0) His reſolution till oppoſes, 
He would go ſpite of all their Noſes; 
( p) And like to Hemp, which, as I take it, 
The more you twiſt, you ſtronger makeit:; 


—— 


>—— (n) Sed nullu ile movetur 

Fleritus, aut woces ulla trattabilis aud, 

——=1 achryme voluuntur inanes. | 

vo) Fatacbltact, kc. 

i Þ ) Ac velutt attho{am valido tum rehbore quercum 
Aljini Berea nunc hinc nunc flairbw illinc 

Eruere intey ſe Cettant, Bc. | 
Tz\a beret ſcnpulu, &c, | 
Haud fecus aſſidu hinc atque hime voribus heros 
innditur & 
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Even ſo, the more ſhe try*d to twind him, 
She ſtill more obſtinate did find him. 

(q) Then Dido madder grew and madder, 
No Friends ſhe had could now perfuade her) 
She ſtampt and ſtard, as ſhe were Wood, 
And in her melancholy Mood, 

Calling to mind in wofubwile, 

ZEneas had his treacheries, 

How often he had tiab her honour, 

That men would now make Ballads on her 
She was reſolv'd without delay, 

(a) Fairly to make her ſelt away, 

And meant to put her reſolution 

Into moſt tragick execution. 

She had alas ! too juſt incitement, 
Thus to prefer her own Indiqment 3 
And reaſon good, by all relation, 
Thus to proceed to condemnation: 
For ſuch Portents, and dire Preſages, 
As ſtill have been diſaſters Pages, 
Foretold her overthrow ſo plainly, 
She ſaw oppoſe it would in vain be. 

(5s) She call'd to waſh, and do you think, 
The Water turn'd as black as Ink 


(q) Tum vero infelix fatis exterrita Dido. 

(r) Mortem orat 3 tader c#li convexa tuerl, 

Nuo mags inceptum peragat, lucemgue relinguat. 

(s) Vidit thuricremw cum dona imponerent aris, 
Horrendum dittu, latices nigreſcere ſacros, 

Fuſaque in obſcenum ſe vertere vina cruorem. 

Hoc viſum nulli, non ipſi effata ſorori. 

H 4 And 
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And that by chance being Churning- day: ; 
Her Cream molt firangely turn'd to Whay ! 
This Dido iaw, but could by no means 
Tell her own Sifter of the Omens. 

But that which gave the molt perfuaſion 
Unto her tull determination, 

Was this, {ſhe kept Sichew bones 

In a great Coffer made oth* nonce, 

As ſundry others have done the like, 

By way of ſuperſtitious Relick, 

In a dark Cellar under-ground, 

(#) From whence cach night a diſmal ſound 
Pierc't Dido's tender car, and wiſh't her, 
Nay like a Husband admoniſh't her, 

To fit her for her latter end, 

For why he told her, as a Friend, 

That in a very ſhort ſpace, ſhe 

Should of this world, no Woman be. 


(x) The Scrich- Owls too, were her moleltcrs, 


Who till were chanting out their Veſpers : 
( y ) Befides the had her Fortune told her, 
When *bout ſome dozen or ſo, no older ; 
That the thould but one Husband have, 
And atticr that a {curvy Krave 


| Kinc exaudiri voces, tf verba vocan'is 
;" 7 uvirt; Rox CMM terras "obſenra teneret ' 
(a) ) Solague culminibus ferali carmine babo 
& quert 
oa, Multaque preterea vatum a Arran, Prion 
oro rl; 0 mtu Bar tiene: on 


| 


Sizoul 
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Should ſteal her honour like a Thict, 
And make her hang her felt for Grict : 
Theſe fad Portents talling fo thick, 

And pat oneon another's neck, 

Put the poor Queen belides her ſenſes, 

As a juſt Plague for her offences. 

( 2 ) She dreams Xneax now is going, 
Like a falſe friend to her undoing, 

And that ſhe mutt when Trojan goes, | 
For ever loſe her Play-tcllows. 

Which to a woman's cauſe ſufficient, 
Let her benc*r ſo well condition'd, 

To railc her to extravagances, 

When ſhe muſt part with what ſhe fancies. 
( a )) Even as a Bitches fury up is, 

When People come to lteal her Puppies: 
So tar?d the wrathful Queen that day, 
When Dildo mult be ta'n away: 

She was ſo much concern'd about him, 
She could not, would not live without him ; 
But in her deſp'rate reſolutions, 

( Þ ) Would hang her ſelt to try conclufions. 


0 IE 


—— (z) agit ipſe furentem 
In ſomnis ferws Fneas, ſemperque relinqut 
Sola fibi, ſemper longam incomitata videtur 
Ire viam 
{a Eumenidum veluti demens videt agmina Pentheus, 
: Aut Agan:emnonius ſcenis agrtatus Oreſtes, 


Ila ita concepit furis —— 

(b) Decrevitque mori tempus ſecum i; ſa modumgue 
Exigit, (5 meſtam dittis aggreſſa ſororem, 
Cenfilium vultu tegit, ac (pem fronte ſerenat, 


The 
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The time and manner ſhe projected, 
And that ſhe might not be ſutpected, 
She ſmug's her viſage up with imiles, 
And thus her Sifter Nan beguiles, 

(c) Nancy (quoth ſhe) I've found at laſt 
A way, tor all Azex haſte ; 
If thou in the Exploit will join, 
Shall pay him back in his own coin, 
And bring him back by our contriving, 
Since he's fo goody, dead, or living, 
Seeing the Rogue my Love diſgraces, 
I'11 ſpoil Bis {port in other places. 

(4) Amilc from hence, or ſuch a ſpace, 
Down in a bottom lies a place, 
Far out of all Highways and Roads, 
Where nothing brceds but Frogs and Toads, 
Snakes, Adders, and ſuch wicked Vermin, 
That (can they catch 'em)) will not ſpare men : 
There in a Cave lies an old (e) Wretch, 
An ugly rotten toothleſs Witch, 
So old, that one would think ſhe were 
Theeldeti Devil's Grandmother. 


CEE — 


(c) Invert germana viam ( gratare (orort) 

Que mithi reddat eum ——— 

——Vel eo me ſolvat amantem. 

(4) Oceani finem juxta ſolemque cadentem, 

UVitimw &.hiopum locrs eft 3 ubs marimmy Atlas; 

Axem bumero torquet 

(e) Hinc mihi Maſſylz gents monſtrata ſacerdos, 

Heſperidum templi cuſtos ; epulaſque draconi 

Due dabat, 
' Spargens bumida mella ſppriferumgque papaver. 


f) Now 
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( f ) Now this old Beldam can do wonders, 
If ſhe but ſay the word, it thunders, 
Lightens, or rains, or hails, or ſnows, 
Or any weather youll ſuppoſe. 

She*ll make a Cowl-itaft by her (pelling, 
Amble like any double Gelding 3 

And in the deep oth' night the baſe Hag, 
Can of a Cudgel make a Race-Nag : 

A Walnut ſhe to Seca can rig out, 

And of an Egg-tſhel make a Frigot ; 

Nay in a Thimble ticem the Flood, 
Provide the Thimble be oft Wood. 

She can, whete ſhe does owe a {pight, 
Spoil any Bridegroom's Wedding-night 
And the Brides longing diſappoint, 

By virtue of a Codpiece-point. 

She can make People love or hate, 

Ev'n whom ſhe pleaſe, and at what rate 
And by her Magick and her Spells, 

Make Folks, or hang, or drown themſelves. 
In ſhort, there's nothing that has ill in't, 
But ſhe has admirable skill in't 3 

And does her miſchicts too as quick, 

As any Jugler does a tric:. 


h— 


—— (f ) Hec ſe carminibus promittit ſolvere mentes 
2ugc velit; aft aliis duras immittere curas : 

Siſtere aquam fluviis, & vertere fidera retro; 
Noeturnoſque ciet manes, mugire videbis 

Sub pedibas terram, (5 deſcendere montibus ornos, 


(g ) I take 
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(2) 1 eakethe gods to witnels Siſter, 
I'm led into this courſe finifter, 
Out of no end men wicked call; 

But only for revenge, that's all. 

And fince-I am fo baſcly crott, 

Fil have this Hag, or it ſhall coſt 
More than III ſpeak of 3 ſhe perchance 
May lead my Trojan {ach a dance, 
Shall make him glad as faſt as may be, 
To come again and cry Peccavi 

Or make him hang himſelf at leaſt, 
For an example to the reſt 

Oth' Tribe of falſe difſembling Yeomen, 
That take a pride to ruine Women : 
And by good luck ſhe's now hard by here, 
Come not an hour ago to Tyre, 

Sent tor it ſeems abour no ill deed, 

To bleſs a Sow that lies in Child-bed, 
And Ill go fetch her by her favour 
With a Sub-pena, but I'll have her. 
(bÞ) Inthe mean time go thou and tie, 
Falt to the great Beam, where I lie, 
The belt new Halter thou canſt choole, 
And makea dainty running nooſe 3 
Like that fell to the Fellow's ſhare, 
That made a Woman of a Mare, 


'g) Teſtor chara de 's, (F te germara, tuumque 
Dalce caput, magicas inuvniam accingere Artes, 
(h) Ta ſecreta —_ tefto interiore ſub auras 


Erige 
Ci) Then 


— 
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(i) Then take me cut Xnex rayment, 

All T have left in part of payment : 

His greaſie Doublet and his Trowſes, 
Where many a wandring Trojan Louſe is: 
The treaſure he has left behind him, 

In the great ſtanding Preſs yowll hind %em : 
Stuff me *em up with Straw or Litter, 
The worſe the (tufhng is, the hitter : 

And ram the tatters with a vengeance, 

As People uſe to ram their Engines: 

Make haſte and doe as I have bid ye; 

Il hang the Rafcal in Efhgie : 

So Tam advis'd to do, and fo 

(k ) I mean to ſerve him, if I blow 
Which, though I cannot wreak my teen, it 
Will ſtay the Stomach of my Spleen yet. 
(1) Thus having faid,the Queen chang'd colour, 
No Ghoſt could e'r look pitituller. 

One would have thought by her dejeQion, 
And by her woful wan complexion, 

She had been going juſt oth” ſudden, 

To drop and give the Crow a Pudden, 


(1 ) Et arma viri, thalamo que fixa reliquit 
Impius, exuviaſque omnes, leflumgque jugalem, 

No perit, ſuperimponas : 

(kb ) Abolere nefandi 

Cuntta viri menumenta jubet, mnſtratque facer dos. 
'l) Hec effata filet ; pallor ſimul occupat ora. 


(m) Nancy 


- 
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(m ) Nancy, (altho* ſhe ſaw the Queen 
Ready to burſt her hoops for teen) 
And well enough mark'd how ſhe look'd too, 
Yet by her fine pretence was rook'd (o, 
She did no further on't conſider, 
Cn) But went about what ſhe had bid her 
Dreaming no more than her laſt Even, 
Dido had been fo lewdly given. 
Away therefore my Lals does trot, 
And preſently an Halter got, 
Made of the belt ſtrong hempen Teer, 
And eE'r a Cat cou!d lick her Ear, 
Had ty'd it up with as much art, 
As Dun himſelt could do for's heart : 
The Rope, and ſay t'was got oth* ſudden, 
Did prove fo prime a ſpecial good one, 
That with fair uſage it might come 
To hang up Carthage all and ſome. 
The Trojans Doublet ſhe had fill'd fo, 
*T was very ſtrange the Buttons held fo 3 
And that the cramming of his Breeches, 
Had not quite broken out the Stitches 3 
His very Stockings, though they were, 
About the feet, out of repair 
Yet ſhe made ſhifc to (tuft each Start-up, 
And tie 'em to the relt on's Wardrope : 


Co # ans waa 


(m) Non tamen Anra novss pretexere funtra ſacris 
Germanam credit : nec tantos mente furores 

Concipit, aut graviora timet. 
( n ) Ergo juſta parat —————— 


Having 
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Having thus brac'd him like a Drum, 
She laid him out in Dido's room 3 
(0) Diſplay'd upon a fair long Board, 
Ready when Dido gave the ward, 
To be advanc*d into the Halter, 
Without the benefit on's Falter. 
Scarce had ſhe thus diſpos*d her Trinkums, 
When up the Stairs, behold the Queen comes, 
(p) Leading along th' old rotten Gammer, 
Into her Highneſs Matted- Chamber, 

When ſhe was come, and {aw the portly 
Trophy in that molt noble fort lie, 
As ſhe oft-times had ſeen ihe Sinner 
Lie gorg d on Benches after Dinner : 
She tell again into a Pathon, 
Caus'd by a ſweet Commemoration, 
Of palt delights, ſceing thofe Breeches, 
And humbly the old Gib beleeches 
To ſhew her utmoſt skill and cunning, 
To keep her Trojan dear from running. 

The mumbling Witch bad her not fear, 
But re(t content, and of good chear, 
And ſhe ſhould {ce ſhe'd make him tay, 
Or toul her art ſhould ſay her nay. 

(q ) With that the Hag began her charm, 
You would have thought ſhe'd had a ſwarm 
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—— (0) ! xuvias, enſemque reliftum, 

E figiemque toro locat. - »————_— 
(p ) Stant arg circum, & crines effuſa ſacerdus. 

('q ) Ter centum tonat ore Deos, Eriburnque, « E:0f/que, 
Tergeminamgue Hecater, tita virgins ora Diane. 
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Of Waſps or Hornets in hcr throat, 

There came ſo (trange a humming out: 

And as ſhe ſpoke, her hollow chaps, 

Bound up in two thin ſhrivel'd flaps 

Of old abominable leather, 

Like Bellows heav'd and clapt together. 

Her little eyes being fiery red, 

Were ſunk fo far into her head, 

They lookt, when molt the (tar'd at ful}, 

Like farthing Candles in a Scull. 

Her Noſe hung like an Arch between 

Her wrinkled Forchead and her Chin. 

A craggy paſſage, and uncouth, 

Over the dreadtul Gult her Mouth, 

And Elt-locks hung ſo, on each ſhoulder, 

*T would make one tremble to behold her. 
This Witch a Ribble-row rehearfes, 

Of ſcurvy Names in ſcurvy Verſes, 

Which by the mannerof her mouthing, 

Was certainly Burleſque or nothing. 

And in theſe Rhythms as round ſhe limps, 

Calls her Familiars and her Imps, 

(r) Sprinkling the Chamber in her motion 

With a tepid brackiſh Lotion, 

For ought I know, of her own making, 

By her much (tirring, and pains taking. 

(s) Ared-heart breaker next ſh: mow'd off, 

A Wart that Dido was full proud of, 


(r ) Sparſerat, & latices ſimulatos fonts Averni : 
(s) Queritur Gy raſcentis equi de fronte revulſus 
Et matri preveprius amy —— 


And 
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And burnt it for a ſtrong perfume, 
And pow ful Spell to make him come. 
Then hand in hand to dance they fall 
A grave and ſolemn Magick-braw], 
In ſuch hard figures none could tread *cm, 
But the old hobling Hag that led *em, 
Poor Dido too alas! made one, 
Although her dancing days were done : 
And though oppreſt with woe, and care, cut 
Capers, and Tricotee'd it (t) barefoot); 
(# ) Imploring all the Deities, 
At every Step, both he's and ſhe's, 
To turn Anex back, and make him 
Follow the work he'd undertaken 
Orif he would not turn, t afford 
The grace to turn him over-board. 
Thus to her footing the poor Jade, 
Out of all meaſure curſt and pray'd 
Againſt her Love had (o offended, 
Till dance and charm together ended. 

( x) *T was now the time when Candles are 
Repriev?d by the Extinguiſher 


. -— 


NN” 0 Or 


(t) Unum exuta pedem vinchy ——— 
Teſtaturque Deo ——>——— 
— ( u ) Turn ſi quod non aqu9 federa amantes 
Cura numen habet. juſtumque memorque precatur. 
( x ) Nox erat, (5 placidum carpebant ſeſja ſoporem 
Corpora per terra, ſilueque Cy ſava quierant 
FEquora 
Cum tacet omnis ager, ecudes, pit eque volucres, 
Queque lacws late liquidos, queqie aſpera dunk 
Rura tenent, ſomno poſite fub notte ſilent 
Lentbant cur as, ————— 
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When every thing to ſleep dowa lies, 
Dogs in their Kennels, Hogs in Sties 3 
And Men and Women reli their heads 
And heels, on Flocks, or Feather- beds, 
Now Men, and Fiſhes, Birds, and Beaſt, 
And every thing was laid to reſt z 
(y) All but the woful Queen ( alas! ) 
Who now was brought unto that pals, 
What with her love, and what with ſpight, 
She could not ileep one wink all night. 
Her Stomach now was piping hot, 
(z) Itboyl'd and bubbl'd like a Pot, 
And did ſo firong a wambling keep, 
She fitter was to ſpew than ſleep. 

Have you notſecen an Animal 
Yclep't an Horſe, when in his Stall, 
The Botts, that terrible diſcaſe, 
Doth on his tender Bowels ſeize. 
What Groans he fetches, and what Pranks 
He rouling plays upon the Planks ? 
So Dido, crolt in her Amours, 
Tumbled away her ſleeping hours. 
Now on her back, and in ſuch faſhion, 
As it (ſhe lay tor Conſolation 
Now on her belly, now her tide, 
All poſtures, and all ways ſhe try'd; 


— 
Pn wa — 


——_—_ ___— _— — ——— — — - — 


(y) At non infelix animi Thxnifla : nec ungquam 
Solvitur in ſomnos, oculiſque aut p:&ore nottem 

Accipit : 
-—— ( 7 ) Magnoque irarum fluduat aft u, 


ook. IV. Traveſtie. 129 


But all in vain, nothing would do, 

( 2) Her heart was ſo oppreit wick vo, 

And love within her did ſorumble;  * : 

She could do noughtibut:tofs and tumble : 
At laſt in midft of agitation, \ 

( 6 ) She thus brake out intoa paſſion: 
Which way poor Dido ſhould” chou turn thee, 
Whillt cruel Love decs-chus heart-butn thee ? 
Thou halt of hope not!oneTpark left, - 
Th'haſt brought thy Hogs to a fair Market, 
Not one poor dram of Conſolation, - 

O Woman vile in deſperation |! 

What {h311 I do in this condition, 

To keep me from the World's derition ? 

(e ) Shall F invite to be my Spoule, 

Some one I have forbid my houle ? 

Some Saucy, proud Namidian Jack, 

And humbly beg of him to take 

(4) Anew leavings, or like TrulF here, 
Run away baſcly with this Sculler ? 


— - - 


—— a —— 


( a) Ingeminant cure, rurſuſque reſurgens 
S auit amor 
(b) Sic adeo inſiſtir, ſzcumque ita corde volutat, 
En quid agam: * 
{ c ) Rurſuſne pracos irrifa prices 
Experiar ? Numadumque petain connubia ſupplex, 
Quos ego ſum tcties jam dedignals marites ? 

(d ) Hiacas igitar clafſes argue uliting Teuctwn 
7uſſa ſequar * 


—— Sola fuga nautas comitaborovantes 
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Ce) Or ſhall I raiſe the Town in ſwarms, 
And bring him back by force of Arms ! 
Alas, I fear it is no boot ! 

Foul means will never bring him tot, 

CF) No, uo, FIl dye! this Halter yet, 
When all Trades fail, ſhall doe the feat. 
(2g) Ah! Siſter, Sifter, had(t not thou 
Play d Miſtreſs ©xichlies Office ſo, 

And ſooth'd me up till I grew jolly, 

I never had committed folly : 

No, had I made the leaſt refiftance, 

And kept the ſaucy Knaveat diſtance, 

I might have us'd him as my lilt, 

And ne'r been brought to had I wilt. 

(») Thus lay the wretched Queen debating, 
Nan, Fortune, and her Lover rating. 

(i) Whilſt he Drum-tull with his Potation, 
Ne'r dreaming on the doleful pafſton 

He had molt vilely left his Drab in, 

Lay drunk and ſnoring in his Cabbin. 


{ e ) An Thriss omnique mann ſlipata meorum 
Inſequar ? 
(f ) Quin morere ut merita es : ferroque averte dolorem, 
- (g ) Tu prima ſurentem 

Hu germana malis oneras, - 

(h) Tantos illa ſuo rumpebat peHore quaſi. 

(7) Aneas celſa in puppi 
Carpebat ſomnos 
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(k_) But Merc'ry though he (lept profoundly, 
(1) Made bold to beat up's Quarters roundly, 
And thus 'gan rattle him : Thou loutie, 
Mangie, careleſs, drunken, drowhe 
Coxcombe 3 how oft muſt I be ſent 

Hither from Fove to complement 

Your Worſhip to a reverent care 

Of the young Baſtard here, your Heir ? 
Whilſt faſt thou ly" tipled, or tipling 3 

Nor car't what danger the poor Stripling 
Lies open to. ( m) Y ad beſt fnore on, 
Some body will be here anon : 

Take t other nap, Do, till the Queen come, 
She'll reckon with you for your in-come. 
Shell rowſe ye faith ! And (Goodman Letcher) 
'Tis ten to one, with a good Stretcher 

About your ears : Theretore my loving 
Acquaintance, you were belt be (#) moving. 
Upon my word the advice is wholfome, 

Stay not until that angry.Soul come: 


——— _—_— — ——— — > — 


(kt ) Huic ſe forma Dei 
Cbtulit in ſomnss 
Omnia Kercurio ſimilis 
— ( 1) rurſuſque ita viſa monere eſt 
Nate Dea 
——( m) potes hoc ſub caſu ducere ſomnos ! 
Nee que _—_ te deinde pericula cerns 
Demens? 
Illa dolos — in pe&ore verſat. 

(n) Non fugis hinc preceps dum precipitare poteſt as? 
Ela age, rumpe mor as, 


I 3 For 


132 Virgile, Book IV; 


For it thou doſt, mark what 1 fay, 
And be'tt not gone befor?c be day, 
(') If Carthage ben't about yuur cars 
As {con as ever day appears, 
And do not thraſh you back and {ide, 
Far worſe than Agamemnon did ; 
Thoſe of your Woman«ttealing Rabble, 
Give me but ſix-pcnce, it thou'rt. able, 
And hcre's my hand, I do not ſport, 
] 1! grve thee twenty ſhilling; fort. 
(Þ) Thus having laid, away he flies, 
E'r Toſs. pot could unglew his cycs, 
Which —_ lo cemented in that cafe; 
The Page was got 4s tar as Atls, 
Back on his way e'r he could free'em, 
From gowl and matterfit to ſee him: 
But having (treakt and yawn'd awhile, 
Snorted, and kept the uſual coll 
T hat Drunkards uſe ia ſuch like caſes, 
And r adc ſome dozen Devils faces 
At laſt he got his eyes unglew'd 
J ito a pretty magnitude. 
He ftar*d about to (ſpy the Viſion 
Had given that courteous admonition-: 
Put *ewas ſo dark, as Well it might, 
Bring ?cwixt twelve and one at night; 


(0) Jam mare turbart trabibus ſevaſque vid:bis 
Collucere faces, WC. 
Si te bu aitizertt rerris  ANTOT G m:rantem 
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That had the nimble Currier 

In kindneſs (aid his leiſure there, 
Though clad in Faljtffs Kendall Green, 
He could not pothbly be ſeen. : 

(4) Anex troubled herewithall, 
Seeing he could not fee at all, 

Starts from the Tilt where he had lain, 
And calls upon his Mates amain- 

(r) Riſe Sirs, quoth he, and look about ye, 
(s) T've had from Fove another how d'ye, 
His man was here, and calls to go fiill, 
His (weaty Pumps are in my Noſe till, 

He {wears and offer'd to lay odds ont, 
And if he ſay, I'll lay my — ont, 
That if we do not leave the Dock, 
And get us hence by four a Clock, 

We ſhall be murther'd it we were 
Ten times as many as we are. 
Therefore I think it not amiſs for's 

To launch, for there are Rods in pils for's. 
Let us but ply our Oars like tall men, 
Till we be got clear out of all ken; 
Then it they have a mind to lace us, 
Let Carthage if they can come trace us, 


—— 


2 Inn — —_— 


( q) Tum vero Maneas ſubitis exterritus umbris 
Corripit & ſomno corpus, ſocioſque fatigat. 

(r) Pracipites vigitate viri, — 
(s ) Deus there mi/lus ab alto, 
Feſtinare fugam, torteſque incidere funes 
Ecce tterum flimulat, — 


I 4 (t) And 
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(t) And thou (O Jove, top of my kin ') 
Who hitherto fo kind haſt been, 

(*) It now thou tick, and do not fail? Sy 
Let Dido whifile in our tails. 

Thus having ſpoken, and thus pray'd, 
(x) Forthwith he drew his dovghty blade, 
And at one flaſh, to all mens wonder, 

Cut the Boats triple Cord aſunder. 
(y) At which the Gang ſpur'd by ſo ample, 
So mighty and renown'd example, 

Cut all the rett 5 nor ſtaying Brooks, 
But let the Devil take the hooks, 

And ſhipping Oars, to work they tall, 
Like men that row'd for good and all, 
Had it been day, 'no doubt one might 
Have then beheld a gallant fight. 
Neptune's great Whiskers had not been 
So neatly (z) bruſht as they were then 
Of many a year: Crabs that did nelt 
Full deep therein, could take no relt; 


—— (t ) Sequimur te ſanfte, deorum 


uM CS, 

'C ? Adſis, 6 - mm. juves (9 jo celi 
Dextra feras / 
( x) Dint, vaginaque eripit enſem 
Fulmineum, ftrioque ferit retinacul4 ferro. 
(y ) Idein omnes ſimul ardor habet 
— Yapluntque, ruuntque | 
Littora deſeruere ————— 

—— (7) & cerula verrunt : 


(4) They 
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(2) They lather'd him in the great Baſon, 
So admirably well, that Faſoz, 
Although he ſhav'd the golden Fleece, 
Ne'r waſh't him halt fo well as theſe. 

(b ) Aarora now, who I muſt tell ye, 
Was grip't with dolors in her belly, 
Starts from her Couch, and o'r her head 
Slipping on Petticoat of red, 
Forth of the morning doors the goes, 
In haſty wile tp pluck a Roſe; 
When Dido, who was broad awake, 
Hearing the ruſty hinges creak, 
Ran to her (c) peeping hole to ſpic, 
What was become oth' Trojanry. | 
But out alas! (4) The devil a fail 
Was left i'th' Port 3 bare as my nail 
The Dock was fiript 3 whilſt far from ſhore 
They row'd as they ne'r row'd before. 
At which ſad fight, in Wrath ( God bleſs us! ) 
(e) Tearing her dainty yellow Treſles, 
She {ighing ſaid, Was ever {cen 
So pitiful an undone Queen | 
And ſhall this filthy Trojan Royſter 
Undo, as one would do an Oyſter, 


— - —_ — ts I I 


(a) Adni i torquent ſpumas 
(b). Et jam prima nov«ſpargebat lumine terra 
Tithoni croceam linquens Aurora cutile. 

(c ) Regina & ſpecults ut primum albeſcere lucem 

(4) Vidit, Gy aquatys claſſem procedere vel, 
Littoraque & vacuos ſenſit fine remige ports. 

( e ) Flaventeſque abſciſſa comas, lrob! Jupiter ! 1bit 
Hic ait, & noſtris illuſerit advena regnis ? | 


Poor 
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Poor Dido thus, and run away, 

Maugre what I can doe or fay ! 

H:y, how the treach'rous wenching Knave 
Boances, and vaults from wave to wave. 
As he were making Ducks and Drakes, 
With Wherries upon Neprwne's lakes ! 
The Dzvilſure farts in his Poop, 

And pufts his kicking Sculler up; 

Or elſe ſome dirty Suburb drab 

Has helpt the Raſcal to a clap, 

And fent a Running Nag to Sea, 

He cou!d not elſe make fo much way. 
(CF) Cannot I burn, nor fink their floats, 
A louzy Fleet of rotten Boats ! 

Yes, I'm a Queen, to Sea my people ; 
Let none remember he's a Cripple: 

But run and row, ſound, and unfound, 
And thoſe you kill not, bring home bound ! 
(g) But tarry, goody Magiltrate, 

Your big Commands come now too late. 
Poor Dido, ſorrow makes thee giddy, 
They're got to Sea five Leagues already. 
(Þ) Queen thou art mortal, and mult dye 
A Sacrifice to Lechery. 


Ct _—er I 


_—  ————— 
Q 


{ f ) Nom armaexpedient ? tot aque ex urbe ſequentur ? 

me ; 

Ferte citi flamms, date vela, impellite rem»s. 

(8g) Quid loguor ? aut abi ſum? que mentemir»ſania mutat ? 
Trfel:x Dio ! - | 
—— h) Nunc te fata impid tangent ; 

Tum d:cuit, cum ſceptra 4abas. 


= 


Time 


=Yy 


Beok IV. Traveſi-. 137 


Time was thou might'ft have ſomething done, 
But now farewel Dominion. 

(i) This was your huffing Trojan Captain, 
That his fair Mothers Smock was lapt in. 

Of twenty Greeks, this was the- Cob, 

And brought his Gods away in's Phob, 

And through the fire a pick a pack, 

Bore the old linner on his back, 

Bed-rid Anchiſes; this was he 

Made the brave Voyage o'r the Sea, 

This was your truſty Trojax, this : 

Now he ſhews what 4 man he'is ! 

(k ) Whilt he was here, why did I not 

Cut the falſe Rogues devouring throat ! 

{I } Or of his Baſtard make a Pye, 

And being bak'd in palte of Rye, 

{ m ) Make the good Trencher-man his naſty 
Sire, eat his Brat for Mutton Paſty ! 

Why did I not, er this diſgrace, 

Kill him, and all his treach'rous ( n ) race ? 


—  —— — — ————_ 


— (1) En dextra fideſque 

Quem ſecum patrios atant portare Penates, 

Quem ſubiiſſe humeris confeFam-etate parentem, 

( & ) Non petui abreptum divellere corpus, & undis 

Spargere ? _= 
(1) Non ipſum atſumere ferro 

Aſcinium 

— (m) Patriiſque epulandum appnere menſis * 

n ) Natumgue patremgue 

Cum genere extinxem 3. memet ſuper ifſa dedi(]cm. 
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I then had dy'd reveng d, where I 
Shall now depart mott ſneaking]y, 

( 0) Thou Sol who didlti in pimping ſort, 
Becauſe thou wouldſt not ſpoil our ſport, 
Creep into Clouds, that rainy weather: 

And you that brought young Folks together, 
(p) Procureſs Funo, Fove and all 

Ye members of Olympws Hall, 

I charge ye, as y'are Folks of faſhion, 
Grant this my lateſt (q) ſupplication, 

It nothing can this Rogue withſtand, 

But that he mult get ſafe to (r)) Land, 

Let it be ſuch a Land as he 

Had betterfar upon the Sea 

Withall his Com- rogues have been drown'd, 
Than fuch a wretched place have found, 
May he, where he expects his Leaſes, 

Ne r know what ſuch a thing as Peace is; 
(-_) But be drub'd daily back and fide, 

Till his bones rattle in his hyde. 

May he ne*r ſleep an hour in quiet, 

But be difturb'd with rout and riot ; 


( 0) Sol, qui terrarim flammis opera omnia luſtr a 3 

( p ) Tuque harum interpres curarum, & conſcia Juno, 
Notturniſque Hecate 
Et dire ultrices, &Cc. 
=— ( q) "otras audite preces 
—— (r ) Si targere ports 
Infardum capat, ac terris adnare neceſſe eſt, 

—— (5) Bello audacis populi vexarrs, & army, 
1 intbus extorris 


Black 
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Black be his days, and may his nights 

Swarm with hob-goblings,ghoſts,and ſprights ; 

May Strangers daunt him with bravado's, 

(t) And Spirit's Son to the Barbaddo's ; 

May he at laſt fall worſe than Sea-lick, 

And find no Quack to give him Phyfick : 

( « ) No help for money, or tor love found, 

But let him lie and rot above ground, 

May none give houſe-room to the Mungril : 

But let him periſh on ſome (x) Danghil. 

And when his treach*rous Soul's departed, 

Let his foul Carcaſs be deſerted, 

As Traytors quarters Men expole 

To Hogs and Dogs, and Kites and Crows, 
( y) This my laſt pray'r is, hear it then, 

T ſhall ne*r trouble you again. 

And be*t your care, ye T;rian (2) Nation, 

To plague this wicked Generation. 

Kill *em like Rats, that I may have 

Heaps of the Rogues pil'd o'x my Grave ; 


— (t ) Complexu avulſia Tilt, 
(#) Auxilium imploret _—_ 
— (4) Videatque ſuorum 
Fanera 
—— Mediaque inhumatuas arena. 

(y) Hecprecor ; hanc vocem extremam—-fſunds. 

(z ) Tum vos 6 Tyrii, ftirpem (oF genius omne futnrum 
Exercete odiis, cinerique hec mittiie noſtro 

Munera 


(4) Ard 
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(2) And may thoſe Children that are yet 
To bear, and thoſe that are to ger, | 
Torment them Kill by Land and. Water, 
And fill may thoſe that tollow after 
Hate worſe and worſe, that (o it fall, 
The lati may hate them worlt of all. 

(6) This ſaid, the leta gioan, and figh'd 
A dolcful figh, that propheſi'd 
The thred was ſpun, and that the Parce 
Would ſhortly cut it without mercy. 
(c) In mind the weigh'd, as ſhe fat crying, 
What kind of death was bett to dye in; 
Poyſon ſhe thought would not be quick, 
And which was worſe; would make her lick ; 
That being therefore wav*d, ſhe thought, 
That neatly cutting her own throat, 
Might ſerve todo her butincts for her, 
But that ſhe thought upon with horror, 
Becauſe *twould hurt her 3 neither cou'd 
She well endure to ce her blood. 
The next came in her thoughts was drowning, 
That way ſhe thought 'twould be a done thing 
Soon, and with ſome delight for why, 
Sorrow had made her Grace a-dry. 


(a) Pugnert ipſique nepotes ; 

Exortare aliqus noſtris ex effibus ultor. 

Nullus amor prpuls, nec fxdera ſunts. 

(b) Hec alt ——— 

(c ) Et partes animnm verſabat in omrey, 
Inviſam querens quamprimum atrumpere lucem, 
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But then again ſhe fell athinkiog, | 
She ſhould be ſomewhat long a hioking, 
Having been ever light of members z 

And to diſſuade her more, remembers, 

'T would ſpoil the cloths might doſome one 
Credit, when fhe was dead and gone. 

On theſe mature deliberations, 

She lik'd none of theſe dying faſhions : 
But looking up, and ſ(ceing the Rope 
Ty'd to the Beam 1th? Chattber top, 
With pcat alluring Nooſe, her fick Grace 
E'n long'd to wear it for a Necklace : 
And in that Circle in conclukton, 

She prick'd the point of refolution. 

(4d) But an old woman being by her, 
One of her Chattels brought from,Tyre, 
An ancient heir-loom to the Queen, 
'Cauſe ſhe her Husband's Nurſe had been: 
She meant to fend her hilt away, 

On tleeveleſs Errand ( as we lay ) 

That ſhe might have her ſwing alone, 

To doe her execution. 

(e) Cicely (quoth ſhe) go to my Sifter, 
Bid her tye up her head, and with her 
To walh her hands in Bran or Flower, 
And do you in like manner fcour 


—  —— ——— 


(4) Tum breviter Barcen nutricem aff ata Sichz, 
(e) Annam chars mihi nutrix huc ſiſte farorem : 
Dic corpus properet fluviali ſpargere lympha, 
w— 7uque ifſa pid rege tempora vittd, 
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Yourdirty Golls; for I intend to 

Make a good Cheeſe, and for a Friend too, 
Oth' Mornings Milk let it be her care 

To take the great braſs Pan i'th* Larder, 
And file the Milk into't: and hear ye, 

Take you the large Cheeſe- Fat i th' Dairy, 
And ſcour it clean with Sand 3 bid Foxe too 
Geton the Pot, that ſhe may come too, 

And when the Cheeſe is come, but break it, 
And call: forT1l come help to make it. 

” f ) Thehobling Trot limps dowa the Stairs, 
And now the deſp'rate Queen prepares 3 

{ g ) Although her woful heart did pantle, 
To make her (elf a ſad example. 

” þ) Towards the fatal ſtring ſhe moves 
With tardy pace, as it behoves 

Thoſe who by Nichols led aſtray, 

Wiltully make themſelves away. 

When ſhe came underneath the Halter, 

The colour in her tace did alfer ; 

Whil(t down her cheeks round liquor rowls. 
As it her eyes had been at Bowls. 
Firlt the beholds with trickling eyes, 

(i) Aneas his moſt deat diſguile : 
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—— ( f) Ila gradum ſtudio celerabat anili, 
(g) Ertrepida & pallida morte futura- 
(hb) Interiora domus irrumpit limina, (9 altos 
Conſcendir ſwyibunda rogos 
—P aulum lacrymis of mente morata. | 
(1) Fic poſtquarn Hiacas veſtes, notumque cubil? 
Confpextt, —————— 


And 


And as'the Trowie theft 
Refleing WR CE 
Sighing, cry 4 oitt{(k FU 
The joy ai comBirofl mj 
Whill Casket to 1h Yrareſts 
But fince the -Fat& Have Becttf &rt x 'T = 
rd mnt —— Fae for evet'; jo 
And here I _— pon 


Whoever m4 , . OD 
Shall morta} 886 Pr /corh@8BLEHRR les vo 


Farewell, Tut TEE 
And kilo theCt 

Thus having fd thi 
Becauſe though oy Ew 
To reach the 


ya Is&180 vw 0b{yt T 
J '19{ - 

ous ; O72 ! 
Fl! w_ | 


Her faſt to d| 
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As 'tis you {nd {5tþ angh 5 


oY TAE PR Av aloliy kn) how 
S, . 
| aoube! Rk oj Ta yl G as 


But he Page ir q Fa * 


To no 6iit'bilf on ra 
= han ng ty if befor my y day bs 

| The cen "oft _ >< 
That Fmthe be - % bo. 


vt _ 


en 
—D1Xit 
CIoys I, & qubmied%7 


94 {'& } 


_, a 


amt 


| And though I 


Makes Sufferers 

And dyc wg janly Cooper yet- k 

Shall leave, although oye, 

And go Fn 

A fame ſhell fsyo _—_— 

(m) For.murt ad poue Fs I've = amends yet 


As far as Stealing, could xeyenge-it, 


And made Potmetion that;undig-us, 
Pay Sauce for making People Widows. 
And at my proper colt and charges, 

A Village built, which fax its largenefs,. 


To be a z pretty 
Had not this. Tr 
T ando wha 


Then turns :.4,0.):But maſh: + 
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Then *cauſc ſhe would to ra : 
A portion have of Hopkin's Mecter : as 

As People uſe at Execution, $ 
For the Decoram of concluſion, 

Bcing too ſad to ſing, ſhe ſays 
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Which with a grace-like his-that pen'd it, 
To her great comfort, being ended, 
And Ceremonies now-compleat, / : 
Proceeding to the anal feat'z 7: 
Thus, thus, (quoth-ſhe) co ſhades of night. /- 

I go, and thus EF rake my flight;;: 

(4) With thatſhe fromthe Table Gwrung, 
And happy * twas the Rope was ſtrong f, 
Enough, in ſuch a ſwing to ſtop her, \# 
Her Grace might eMc have broke her Crupper 
(r) So havel ſcen in Forelt tall, 

From friendly Cup the Acorn fall, 

And Bully tumble from the Tree, 

As ripe for hanging, down fell ſhe. 

She caper'd twice or thrice moſi tinely 3 
But the Rope embrac'd her neck ſo kindly, 
Till at the laſt in mortal trance, 

She did conclude the diſmal dance. 

A yellow Aromatick matter | + 

Dropt from her heels, commint with watcr, 
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(q) Dizerat 3 atque illam media LA 


(r) Non aliter immiſis rnat NOW: omni 
w_— an, 


——_— 
. 


K 2 | Which 


-\Vingih Rook 


' Which Ginkin xebvough the Gamba: floor, - 


(s) $ct all t in {ad upro: Tet” 
All at the firlt that her amis whe 4 


Was that her Grace had miſtthe. Pils-pot:. ti 207 
But when the Staizs;they had; aſcended, -.-;_* 
And ſaw her Majeſty {uſpended 

The Servants frighted paſt their ſenſes, 
Tumbled o'r Biiffets, Fotms;.and Benchs,!' WA 
And ran to alb the near-abidings, 4 1901 G1 
With open cry to tell theeydings; 1: 3 | 
(t) Even like untothedifmal:yowl,, | 5: 
When teififul-Dogs-at tnitinight;howl 3 : >, * 
Or like the Dirges chat through Noſe + 
Hum out totlabnt' RS Foes,.' 
When holy-Rodbnd+heads go to Battle, 1! 4 
With ſuch aycll did Carthage gattle;: | 
(#) At che fattt news poor Nency skreeks, 

And tearing hait;and ſcratching cheeks, - - 

Ran up the Stairs, and like a Fell-ſhrew, 
Made all that, flapt her tcel hex Elbow: 0k 
Till having, zoftled alt oppoters; c 
And thraft foes excraune.' on  theis Noſes 5: 
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— (s) It clamor al alta /© 
Atrig;, concuſſum bacchatur famaper arbem,.. 


(t ) Laments, gemirugue, (5, famineo xlulatn 
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At laſt the place : ſhe ſcribes toeEanz: git Le 
Where Did hung, eo drygjby fiveetens 1 4 

(x) Was it tarthis,. ahSiſler; _ 
That I —_— 
To buy a Ay ly ) Was this, quoth the, 
Your tine devieet6.cozen mic +: io 
Could none a, Halter elle prepare yeyr?! 
But I muſt beads acceſſaty-1. wh » A 
Why knew Inot thy dirt intenty.as/ : — :: 4 
I ſtill thy chicteft Contident.was +» P- 
( 2 ) What didfithou kabw -butckindlyd, - 
Might ©n hay hang'd tor <onifany Dc) nee HP 
But in thy ruine, I and all /; XL; 
Thy peopleſutler, great and famall, 
And inthis wilkak Women-flaughter,| .,, 
(a) Th'aft hang'd up Carthage fan and daughter. 
(b) But ſtay, methinks L amvinot haſty, , 
To cloſe thoſe eyes that ſtare lo galily, Ly 
( e ) Which ſaidgher-Buttackseb the Board: © 
She ſols'd, thet wn the Charhber roar'd,. - 


———. —_—— Ow — —_— 


(x) Hoc illud germana fuit ? 
(y ) Me fraude petebas ? 
Hoc regu Tfte mihi, "hoc ignes areque parabant ? 


— (x) Comitemne ſororem 

Spreviſti moriens?” eaten thFad fata vicaſes : 

( dem ambas ferro dolor, _ - F w 
a ) Extinxti te, meque, ſorot, poputurngque, pate 

$. donios, urbernque yon. 3 dare vulnera lymphys, ae 

(b) Abluam— 

— (c) Sic fata, , Zradis evaſerat altos, _ © 
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And being an aQive Laſs and' light, 
At one jurp more fiood bolt upright. 
(4) Thrice in her arms did Nancy catch her, 
Thrice thumpther boſome to'difpatch her. 
And thrice her lateſt breath did roar, 

In hollow ſound at Poſtern-door. 
(e) Then Jane who had everbeen 

As *twere, ſworn Sifter to the Queen : 
Hearing the lamentable cries © / 

That from her Village pierc'd the Skies ; 

Down towards Carthage bent her looks, 
Where ſeeing all things off the hooks, 

And Dido in unſcemly ſort | 
Haog dangling there, being Corry for't, 

(f )"And loth a Queen in hempen tackle, 
ShouJd to Plebeians be ſpecies '- 

She call'd a lictle Emifſary,” - 

That us'd her Embaſhes to carry, 

One Miftriſs Iris : a main pretty 
Nimble Houſe-wife, and a witty, 

One that if bidden once, would do't, 

And had the length of Jxno?s foot 
Soright, that for her parts and feature, 

She was become her Miſtreſs creature. 
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(4) Semianimemgue ſinn germanam amplera fovebat 
Cum gemitn. &c. | 

Ter ſeſe attollens | 

Ter revoluta toro eft 
(e ) Tum Juno 


— ( f ) longum miſcrate dolerem. 
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This Girl was born (as Poctshinre eo) ” 

At a ſmall Hamlet near Olympus. 

And though by:þirth.a Dyer's rw EY ; 034 
Yet had her! full wellvp brought her, 
And becauſe Fro gave great Wages, -- -- 
Prefer'd her thicher for a Pagels. 

Her Juno calld away frott-Searching, 
And big with rears, bid hee bemnarching, 
(g) Puton her Wings, and ſwilely clipit. | 
To cut downiDjdefrom the Gibber.. 1h 

Irs, when young, had IP > 1198 
( As Youth is full of Vil 1141 
Of a tame Jack-daw that ho hed; 0111 bu 
And for her s; lately nade 1 
Fine-party-Cc 4 wings to fiy-in, A) 
No worſe than bf. her Father's: Dying; f 
Who. knowing that bis.L awas- + i) 
To he ck Ceedathia: places bc ; | Hooe 
And _—_ ſhe muſt b? er rom 'd about 
Had ſpar*d = coft to ſet 
(b) ary 0 Nay ry Goddch,_ 
She ties t fe. Wing OTA, _ 

Which waving, did po ; { 
Widralthefair vaticty | ©" 

Of colours that the Rdinbblh MNows"" 
When clad in her moſt gaudy Cloaths. 
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m— (g) Irim demifit Olympo, oY 
Que Iuttantem aniotem nexoſque reſolvarer arts. * 
( b) Ergo Iris croceis per calum roſcida pennis, 
Mille trahens varios adverſe ſole colores, 
Devilat ———— 
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*: Carthage, ſhe made q\Cancellcer, panls 34 
© And thew-a'ttooþ,; 'wheh ha "Y 1baAg 
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( As there was cainfe)i to: alovile oor.) 191919 
She nimbly,.ee?all Folks amkJbment; 7 
Whips likoa Sweeliow 't h&Caſerndint/* 
(i i):O'c Didys trad Merfiand, (3) 
And cry*d, nekild Ines . O07 
Sent down ftaov:;fuas Quecge6rite 50 
Epilogue to this Tvagardy 40 [1:1 
And thus, O.Bvda tr AO [ IMNE1 6. 0 
From twitch ofrfrfletatin tif 401 bak 
(k) em 9s ghigh het "BL 1 
With greagdintictiry efierwMiatd nods bow of 
(1) Oonteihad {over ate Hte-blow 5 
Spoil'd a good Roprj| andtobes rope Dao Ts 
1ods b yolqans *d flua 5:1 m_ baA. 
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